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And reaſon taught them, how rocomprehend 


EVERY MAN 
in his Humor, 


ACTVS PRIMVS, SCENA PRIMA. 
Enter Loremgo di Paxzi Senior, Maſco. 


O truſt me, here's a goodly day toward. 
Muſco, call vp my ſonne Lorenzo; bid him 
Wiſe: tell him, I haue ſome buſineſſe to imploy 
bim in. 
A eMuſ. Iwill, ſir, preſently. 
Tore, ſe. But heare you, ſirrali; 
It he be at ſtudy, diſturbe him not. 
Muſ, Very good, ſir. Exit Muſco, 
Lore ſe, How happy would I eſtimate my ſelfe, 
Could I (by any meane) retyre my ſonne, 
From one vayne courſe of ſtudy he affects? 
He is a ſcholler ¶ if a man may truſt 
Thelib'rall yoyce of double-toung'd report) 
Ot deate account, in all our. Academie. 
Vet thus poſition muſt not breede in me 
A taſt opinion, that he cannot erre. 
My ſelfe vas once a ffalent, and indeede 
Fed with the ſelfe- fame humor he is now, 
Dreaming on nought but idle Poerriez 
But ſince, Experience hath awakt my ſprit s, Euter 


Stephane, 


The ſoueraigne vie of ſtudy, What, couſin Stephane 2 
What newes with you, that you are here ſo earely? 
Steph, Nothing : but cene cometo ſee how you doe, vncle, 
Lore. ſe. That's kindly done, you are welcome, contin, 
© Steph, I, I know that ſir, I would not haue come elſe: how 
doeth my couſin, vncle? 
Lore. ſe, Oh well, well, goe in and ſec; I doubt hee's ſcarce 
ſtirring yet. | 
Steph, Vacle, afore I goe in, can you tell me, and he haue 


e'rea booke ofthe ſciences of hawking and huntiug? I would 
B | tayne 


Euery man in his Humor, 

fayne 8 * * 

Ter. Why I hope you will not a hawking now, will you t 

2 No — ov ile practiſe _ next yeare 1 haue 
bought me a hawke, and bels and all; Ilacke nothing but a 
booke to keepe it by. 

. angrieynde, why 

Na u now ou are yAcie, W ou 

nn b — and huming Sow 
adaics, ile not giucaruſh for him; hee is for no genelemans 

. „ and (by Gods will) I ſcorne it I, ſo I doe, to bee a 
9 r euerie lum-drumʒ hang them ſcroiles,ther's not hing 
in them inthe world, what doe you talke on it? a gentleman 
mult ſhew himſelfe like a gentleman, vncle I pray you be not 
angtie, I know what I haue to do I trow, I am no nouice. 


Lor. Go to, „ <q 
2 ſpeake, y 


Take't as you will,ile not flatter you. 

What? haue you not meanes inow to waſt 

That which your friends haue left you. but you muſt 

Go caſt away your money on a But.zerd, 

And know not how to keepe it when you haue done? 

Oh it's braue, this will make you a gentleman, 

Well Coſen well, I ſec you are e ene paſt 

dem reclaime; I ſo, now you are told on it, you looke ano- 
way. 

Step: What would ou haue me dotrow t 
Lor. What would I haue you do? mary 
Learne to be wiſe, and practiſe how to thriue 
That I would haue you do, and not to ſpend 
Your crownes on eueric one that humors you: 

I would not haue you to intrude your ſelfe 

In euerie gentlemans ſocietie, 

Till their affections or your owne deſert, 

Do vortluly invite you to the place. 

For he thats ſo teſpectleſſe in his courſe, 

Ott (els his reputation vile and cheape, 1 


Euery man in his Humor. 
Let net your cariage, and behauiour taſte a 
Ot afſectation, leſt while you pretend 
To make a blaze ofgentrie tothe world 
A little puffe of ſcorne extingui ſh , 
And you be leſt like an vnſauorie ſauffe, 
Whole propertie is onely to offend. 
Coſen, lay by ſuch ſuperficiall formes, 
And entertaine a perfect reall ſubſtance, 


Stand not ſo much on your gentili 
nn Euter a ſerninguan, 


But moderate your expences (now at firſt) 
As you may keepe the ſame proportion ſtill. 
Beare a low ſaile: ſoft who'stlus comes heres 

Ser, Gentlemen, God ſaue you, 

Step, Welcome good iriend, we doe not ſtand much vpon 
our gentilitie; yet I can aſſure you mine vncle is a man of a 
thouſand pounde land a yeare; hee hath but one ſonne in the 
world; I am his next heire, as ſimple as Eſtand here, if my co- 
ſen die: I haue a faire liuing of mine owne too beſide, 

Ser. In good time fir, 

Step. In good time ſir ? you do not flout, do you: 

Ser. Not I fir. a : 

Step. And you ſhould, here be them can perceive it, and thae 

ickly too: Go too, and they can giue it againe ſoundly, and 


[ 
nced be. | all 
Scr. Why fir let this ſatiſſie you. Good faich I had no ſuch 
intent. 
Step. By God, and I thought you had fir, I would tale 
wich you. 
Ser. So you may ſir, and at your pleaſure, 


Step. And ſo I would fir, and you were out of mine yncles 


ground, I can tell you, ; 
Lor. Why how now coſen, will this nere be left? 
Step. Horſon baſe fellow, by Gods lid, and't were not for 


ſhame Jl would, i 
Lor. ſe, What would you = you peremptorie Alle, 
2 


And 


tuery man in his Humor, 


And you le not be quiet, get you hence. 
Youlce,the gentleman contaynes himſelſe 
In modeſt limits, giuing no reply 
To your vnſeaſon d rude comparatiues; 
Let yowle demeane your ſelfe, without reſpect 
Eyther of duty, or humanity. 
Goe get you in: fore God Iamaſham'd Exit Steph, 
Thou haſt a kinſmans intereſt in me. 
Ser. I pray you, ſir, is thus Pa houſe? 
Lore, es mary is i, ſir. 
Str. I ſhould enquire for a gentleman here, one Signior Lo- 
renʒo di Paʒʒi; doe you know any ſuch, ſir, I pray you? ; 
Lore ſe, es, ſir: or elſe J d forget my lelte, 
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Fer. Icrye you mercy, ſir, I was requeſted by a gentleman 
of Florence (hauing ſome occaſion to tide this way) to deliuer 


youthis letter. 
Lor.ſe, To me, ſir : What doe you meane? I pray ygu 
remember your curt ſy. ; 

Te bus deare and moſt elected friend, Signior Loretiyo di paʒ xi. 
What might the gentlemans name be, fir, that ſent it? Nay, 
pray you be couer C0. 

. Signior Proſperò. 
Lore ſe, Signior Proſperot A young gentleman of the fa- 
mily of Stroʒʒi, is he not? | *; 

Ser, I, fir, the ſame : Signior Thorels, the rich Florentine 
merchant married his ſiſter. Emter Muſco, 

Lore ſe, You ſay very true. Muſco. | 

NM. Sir. | 
- Lore.ſe, Make this Gentleman drinke, here. 
e you goe in, ſir, and't pleaſe you, Excuni. 

ow ( 


without doubt) this letters to my ſonne. 
Well: all is one: Ile be ſo bold as reade it, 
Be it but for the fiyles ſake, and the phraſe; 
Both which(I doe preſume) are excellent, 
And greatly varied from the vulgar forme, 
It Preſperos invention gaue them life. 


Euery man in his Humor. 
How now: what ſtuffe is here: 
Suba Lorenzo, / uſe we cannot ſee thee at Florence: S'blogd, 
I doubt, Apollo kath got thee to be bis Ingle, that thou commeſ# 
net alroad, to vt thine old friends: well, tale beede of lum; bee 
may dee ſome bat for bis houſl,old ſermants, or ſo; But for hut Re- 
tayners, Iam ſure, Thane knowne ſome of them, that haue followed 
bins, three, ſoure, fiue yecre together, ſcornirg the world with their 
bare beeles, & at length bene glad ſor a ſmrſt, (thong b nocleane ſhift ) 
10 {ye a whole winter gin halſe a ſheets, curſug Charles way neyand 
thereft « f the flarres mtolcrably, Rut (quis contra diuos ? ) well; 
Sirha.ſWeete villayne, come ardſee inks ſpend one minute in my 
compar y,and tu ine: I thirke | bane 4 woridef good Hefts for 
| thee: oh ju ha, I ran ſhew thet two of the I perſett, rare, & ab- 
ſolute n Gulls, that ener thou ſaw ſt if thow welt come, S hood, 
ment ſome famous cradle ye, or other , to flap thy father in the 
mouth wuball: bos haſt bene father of a thouſand, in thy dayer, 
2 fi be no Poet elſe; any ſcira reguiſb excuſe will ſerue; 
ſayThou cem Fi but to fetch wool for thine Inke-borne. And themtoo, 
thy Father will ſay thy Wits are 4 woll. gat + But it's nomats 
ter; the werſe, the better. Any thing is good inemgh for the old mam. 
Sir la, bow :/ thyF ather ſhould ſee tu now? what would be thinks 
of me? Well,(haweuer I wrac to thee) [renerence lum in wy ſoule, 
j for the generall good all Florence deliners of him. Lorenzo, I 
corre thee (Y x bat, let me ee) by the depth of our lone, by all the 
ftrarge I gbes we baus ſeene in our dayes, (I or might: cytber) to come 
to me % Florence this day. Goto, you ſhall come, and les your 
: - Mules goe ſpime for once, If thow wit not, hart, what's your gods 
4 yame? Apollo? 1; Apollo. If this melancholy — 
; bere) doc not come, graunt, that he doe turne Foolt greſemtly, and 
neuer bereaſter, be able to make 4 good left, or a blankg verſe, but 
line in more penurie of wit and Inxention, then eyther the Hall- 
Beadle, or Poet Nantinc, 
Well, t is the ſtrangeſt letter that euer Iread. 
Isthis the man, my ſonne (ſo oft) hath prayſ d 
To be the happieſt, and moſt wir 
That euer was familiar with Art? 
a 3 
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Euery man in his Humor. 
Now (by our Ladies bleſſed ſonne) I ſweare, 
I rather thinke him moſt infortunate, - 


ln the poſſeſſion of ſuch holy . 

Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit. 

ä . what vnhallowed ruffian would haue writ, 
= ſo apen, vnto his friend? 


eſt r eene lookes for griefe 
To feele her n and Kind 
Wich ſuch a black 


e and criminall inſcription, 

Well, I had thought my ſon could not haue ftraicd, 
So farre from iudgement,as to mart himſelfe 

Thus cheapely, (in the open trade of ſcorne) 

To geering folle, and fantaſtique bam. 


But now Ice opinion is foole, 
And hach abuide 2 Muſes, l 
Enter Muſco, 


Maſ.- Sir, . 
Ler, ſe. What is the fellow gone that brought this Þ$ 
! 

Muf, Yes ſir, a prettie while ſince. 
Lor.ſe, And wher's Lorenzo? 

md In his chamber ſir. : 
Lor ſe, He ſpake not with the fellow, did he 
Lor.ſe, Then Muſcotake this letter, and deliner it vnto Iu 
yewzo; but ſirta, (on your life) rake you no knowledge I haue 


n'dit, | 

72 O Lord fir, that were a ĩeſt indeed. Exit Maf, 

Ter ſt. I am reſolu d I will not croſſe his iourney. 
Nor will I practiſe any violent meane, 
To ſtay the hot and luſtie courſe of youth. 
For youth reſtraind ſtraight growes impatient, 
And(in condaion)like an cager dogg 
Who{ne're ſo little from his — | 
Turnes head andleapes vp at his maſters throat. 


Tberefore ile ſtudie (by ſome milder drift), T 
_ 


man in his Humor, | 
To call my ſonne vnto a happier ſhrift. | Exits 
| SCENA SECVNDA, 7 | 
Enter Lorenzo innior, with Muſeo. s 
Ma. Yes (ir, (on my word) he opend it, & read the contents, 
Lor,in, It ſcarle contents me that he did ſo. But CHaſco didit 
thou obſcrue his countenance in the reading of it, whether hee 
were angrie or pleaſde e ; | 
Maſ. Why fir I ſa him notreade it. 
L. u. No? how knoweſt thou then that he opend it? 
Muſ. Marry fir becauſe he charg'd mee (on my life) to 
no _ that he opendit,which (vnleſſe he had done) he wold 


A 


neuer feare to haue it reueald, . 
Le. n. Thats true: well Mauſes hie thee in againe, 
Leaſt thy protracted abſence do lend light, Ester Stephan, 
To darke ſuſpition: Muſcs be aſſurde Prog 
Ile not forget this thy reſpectiue loue. 2 | 
Srep. Oha co, didſt thou not ſee a fellow here in a what- 
ſha-callum doubler; he brought mine vncle a letter enen now? 
My. Yes fir, what of lim : ; 


Step. Where is he, canſt thou tell i 
Muſ. Why he is gone. , 
Step. Gone? which way? when went hee how long fincep 
Mu, Its almoſt halfe an houre ago ſince he rid hence. 
Step. Horſon Scanderbag rogue, oh that I had a horſe; by 
Gods lidde i'de ferch him backe againe, with heaue and ho, 
_ Why you may haue my maſters bay gelding, and 
ou 
_ Srep, But! haue no boots, thats the ſpite on it. 
F Ms/. Then its no boot to follow him, Let him go and hang 
Ws 

Step, I by my troth; Maſce, Ipray thee help to truſſe me a 
de gad ——— = — a while for 
him all vnlac d and yneruft yonder, and now to ſce hee is gone 
the other way. : Ms 

Maf, Nay Ipray you ſtand ſtillfir, 

Step, I will, I will; oh howit vexes me. 

B 45 Ma. Tut, 


Euery manin his Humor. 


Auf. Tat, neuer vex: yout ſelfe with the thought of ſuch ; 


a baic tellowas he. 

St:p, Nay to ſee, he ſtood vpon poyats with me too, 

enuf. Like inough1o; that was, becauſe he ſaw you had ſo 
feweat your hoſe, | 

Step, What? Haſt thou done? Godamercy, good Muſco. 

Mu. 1 marle, fir, you weare ſuch — courſe ſtoc- 
Lings, hauing ſo good a legge as you haue. 

Step, Fo, the ſtockings be good inough for this time of the 
yeere; but Ile haue apayre of ſilke, ere it be long: I tlunłe, my 
legge would ſhewe well in a ſilke hoſe. 

Muſ. lafore God would it rarely well. 

Step. In ſadneſſe I tlunke it would: I haue a reaſonable 
good legge. 15 ä 

Muſ, You haue an excellent good legge, fir : I pray you 
pardon me, I haue a little haſte in, fir, 

Step. A thouſand thankes, good Muſco. Exit. 

W hat, L hope he laughs not at me; and he do 
- Loawn, Here is a ſtyle indeed, for a mans ſences to leape ouer, 
ere they come at it: why, it is able to breake the ſhinnes of 
any old mans patience in the world, My father reade this wich 
patience? Then will Ibe made an Eunuch, and learne to ſing 


Ballads. I doe not deny, but my father — haue as much ; 
tience as any other man; fre vſes to take phiſicke, and oft 
taking phiſicke, makes a man a very patient creature, But, 


Signior Proſpero, had your ſwaggering Fpifile here, arriued in 
my tathers hands, at ſuch an houre of his patience, (Imeane, 
when hee had tane phiſicke) it is to bee doubted, whether 
ſhould haue read ſweete villayne here. But, hat? My wile 
couſin; Nay then, [le furniſh our feaſt with one Gull more to- 
ward a melt 
three,Ifayth. Ohfor a fourth: now, Fortune, or neuer Fortune, 
Step, Oh, now I ſee whohe laught at: hee laught at ſome 
body inthat letter. By this good light, and he had laught at 
me, I would haue told mine vncle. 
Lo. iun. Couſin Stephano: good morrow, good couſin, 


how 


hee writes to mee of two, and here's one, that's . 
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Euerie man in his Humor. 
how fare you? | 3 . 

Step. The better for your asking, I will affure you. Thane 
beene all about to ſeeke you; fince I came I ſaw mine vncle; & 
ifaith how haue you done this great wlulet Good Lord, by my 
troth I am glad you are well couſin. 

Ler. u. And I am as glad of your comming, I proteſt to you, 
for I am ſent for by a priuate gentleman,my ſpeciall deare 
friend, to come to him to Florence this morning, and you ſhall 
go with me coufin, if it pleaſe you, not els, I will enioyne you 
no further then ſtands with your one conſent, and the coadi s 
tion of a friend. 

2 Step. Why couſin you ſhall command me and t were t viſe 
; ſo farre as Florencetodo y ou good; what doe you thinke I will 
5 not go wich you? I proteſt. 

Lo. iu. Nay, 17 þ toy ſhall not proteſt; 

Step. By God, but / willfir, by your leaue ile proteſt more 
to my friend then ile ſpeake of af this ti ne. | 

Li. iu. Lou ſpeake very well fir, IP 

Step. Nay not ſo neither, bi I peake to ſerue my turne, 

Lo. iu. Yourrurne ? why couſin, a gentleman of ſo faite ſart 
as you are, of ſo true cariage, ſo ſpeciall good parts;,of fo deare 
and choice eſtimation; one whole low a beares the 
ſtampe of a great ſpirit; nay more, a man fo grac'd, guilded, or 
rather (to vie a more fir Metaphor) tintoyld by nature, not that 

ou haue a leaden conſtitution, r perhaps a little 
inclining to that temper, & ſo the more apt to melt wich pittie, 
when you fall into the fire of rage) but for your luſtre onely, 
which reflects as bright to the world as an old Ale wiues pews 
ter againe a good time; and will you nom (with nice modeſtie) 
hide fuch reall ornaments as theſe, and ſhadow their gloric as 
a Millaners wife doth her wrought ſtomacher, with aſmoakic 
lawneor a blacke cipreſſe : Come, come, for ſhame doe not 
wrong the qualitie of your deſertinſopoore a kind: but let the 
Idea of what you are, be portraied ia your aſpect, that men may 
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J reade in your lookes; Here within this place ij to be ſcene the moſt 
; admirable rare & accompiſht works of nature;Coulin what think 
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Euery man in his Humor, 


you of this? 
Step. Marry I do thinke of it, and Iwill be more melancho- 
lie, and gentlemanlike then I haue beene, I doe enſure you. 
Lo. u. Why this is well: now if I can but hold vp tlis humor 
in him, as it is begun, Caiſo for Florence, match hun & ſhe can; 
Come couſin. f 
Step, Ile follow you, Ls. iu. Follow me? you muſt go before. 
Step, Muſt Iz nay then I pray you ſhe me good couſin, 


E xennt, 
SCENA TERTIA, 
Enter Signior M atbeo, to bim Cob. 
Mat, I thinke this be the houle 3 what howgh? 
Cob, Who'sthere? oh Signior Matbeo, God giue you good 
morrow fir, | | 
Mat. What? Cob? how doeſt thou good Cob ? doeſt thou 
inhabite here Cob? 
i Cob. I ſir, I and my lineage haue kept a poore houſe in our 
aies. | . 
Mat, Thy lincage monſieur Cob? what lincage,whar lineage? 
Cob; Why ſir, an ancient lincage,and a princely : mine an- 
cetrie came from a kings loynes, no worſe man; and yet no 
man neither, but Herri the king of fiſh, one of the monarc hes 
of the world T aſſure you, I doe fetch my pedegree and name 
from the firſt redde herring that was eaten in Adam, & Eves 
kitchin:his Cob was my great, great, mighty great g . 
Mar. Why mightie t why mightie? 
ns a mightic wlule agoe ſir, and it was a mightie 
eat Cob. | 
15 Mat, How knoweſt thou that ? 
Cob, How know Iwhy his ghoſt comes ro me euery night; 
Mat, Oh vnſauorie ieſt: the ghoſt ofa herring Cob, 
Cob. I, why not the ghoſt ot a kerring Cob, as well as the 
ghoſt of Reſhers Baccone, they were both broild on the coales: 
you are a ſcholler, vpſolue me that now. 
Meat. Oh tude ignorance, Ceb canſt thou ſhew me, of a gẽ- 


tleman, one Signior Bobadilla, lierte his lodging is: 


Cob. 


Every man in his Humor. 
Cob, Oh my gueſtfir,you meane? 
Mat, Thy gueſt, alas ha, ha, ( dilla? 
Cob, Why do you laugh fir?do you not meane ſignior Boba- 
eat, Cob I pray thee aduiſe thy ſelte well: do not wrong the 
entleman,and thy ſelfe too, I dare be f;yorne hee ſcornes thy 
Fouls hee. He lodge in ſuch a baſe obſcure place as thy houſe ? 
Tur, 1 know his difpoſition fo well, he ! not lie in thy bed 
ifthould'tt giue it him. : | 
Cob, 1 willnor giue it him. Maſſe Ithought(ſomewhar was 
in it) we could not get him to bed all night. Well fir,though he 
lie not on my bed, he lies on my bench, and it pleaſe you to go 
vp ſir, you ſhall find him with two cuſhions vader his head, and 
his cloak e wrapt about him, as 1 he had neither won not 
loſt, and yet — — bee ne te caſt better in his life then hee 


hath done to night, 

Mat. Why was he drunke? | 
cob. Drunk (ir2you heare not me ſay ſo;zperhaps he ſwallow- d 
a tauerne token, or ſome ſuch deuiſe fir ; I haue nothing to doe 
withal:l,deale with water and not with wine, Giue me wy tan- 
kard there, ho, God be with you ſir, its fixe aclocke : I ſhould 
haue caricd two turnes by this, what ho? my (topple come, 

Mat. Lie in a waterbearers houſe, a gentleman of his note 2 
well ile tell him my mind, Exit, 

Cob, What Tib, ſhe this gentleman vp to Signior Boba- 
ails: oh and my houſe were the Brazen head now, faith ic 
would cene crie moe fooles yet: you ſhould haue ſome now, 
would take him to be a gentleman at the leaſt; alas God helpe 
the ſimple, his father's an honeſt man, a good hihmonger,and 
ſo forth: and no doth he creep and wriggle into acquaintance 
with all the braue gallants about the tovneg(uch as my gueſt is, 
(oh my gueſt is on man )and they ſſout lim inuinciblie. He 
vſeth euery day to a Marchars houte{where I ſerue water) one 
M. Thorelles, and hcre'sthe teſt, he is in loue with my malters 
fiſter,and cals her miſtres: and there he fits a whole NT 
ſometimes, reading of theſe ſame abho-mnable, vile, (apoxe- 


on them, I cannot abide them) raſcally verſes, Poctrie, peotrie, 
8 C 2 and 


. 
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and ſpeaking of Exterluder, t'will make a man burſt toheare 
him: and the venches, they doe ſo geere and tihe at him; well, 
ſnould they do as much to me, 11d torkveare them all, by the 
life of Pharoah, there s an oath: how many waterbearers ſhall 
- you heareſweart ſuch an oath? oh I haue a gueſt ( he teacheth 
me) he doth ſweare the beſt of any man ch By Phabus, 
By the life of Pharaoh, By the body of me, As I am gentleman, 
and a ſoldier: ſuch daintie oathes; & withall he doth take this 
fame filthie.roaguiſh Tabacco the fineſt, and cleanlieſt ; it 
wold do a man good to ſee the fume come forth at his noſtrils x 
— owes me fortie ſhillings (my wife leut 5 * her 
by ſmpence a time s his lodging; I it: 
I ſhall . he ſaith — — hang ſorrow, 
care will kill a cat, vptailes all, and a poxe on the hangman. 
Exit, 
Bobadilla diſconers bimſelfe : en a bench; to bim Tib, 
Bob, Hasel, Labed 
Tib, What ſay you ſir? 
Bob, A 9 ſmall beere ſweet hoſteſſG. 
Tib, Sir, ther's a gentleman below would ſpeake with you. 
Bob, Agentleman, (Gods ſo) I am not witlun, 
T1, My husband told him you were fir. 
Bob, W hatha plague? whatmeant he? | 
Mat. Signior Bobadilla. M atheo within, 
Bob, Who's there? (take away the baſon good hoſteſſe) 
come vp fir. | | 
Tib, He would deſire you to come vp fir; you come into a 
cleanly hauſe here. ä 
Mat, God ſaue you fir, God ſaue you. Enter Maubes. 
Bob, Signior Matheo, ut youſir? pleaſe you fit dow ne. 
Mar, I chanke you good Signior, you may ſee, I am ſome- 
what 4. Nane diem 8 FP 1 
Bob, Not ſo Signior, I was requeſted to ſupper yeſternight; 
by a ſortof gallants where you 3 wiſht for, and drunke to 
I aſſure you. | | 
Mat. V ouchſafe me by x hom good Signior. 


Beb, 


Every man in his Humor. 


Bob, Marrie by Signior Preſpere,and others, why hoſtelle, a a 
ſtoole here ſor tlus gentleman, 

Mat, No haſte fir, it is very well. 

Bob, Bodie ofme, it was ſo late ere we parted ht, 
can ſcarſe open mine — yet; I was A neon by, 
came: how paſſes the day abroad fir? you can tell. 
Mar, ARES — you 
haue an excee ing here, very neat, and priuate. 

Bob, I ſir, ſit downe I pray you: — arbeo(in any caſe) 
poſſeſſe no gentlemen of your acquaintance with notice of wy 
lodging, 

Hat. Who I lir? no. 

Beb, Not that I neede to care ho know it, but in regard 
weuld not be ſo and general, as ſome be. 

Mat, True Signior, I conceiue you, 

B. b. For do you ſee ſir, by the hart of my — 
to ſome peculiar and choice ſpirits, to whom I am extraordina- 
rily ingag d, as y our ſelfe, or fo) I would not extend thus farre. 

Mat, O Lord fir Ireſolue ſo, 


Bob, What new booke haue youthere? what? Go by fi. 


imo, 
Mat, I, did you euer ſee itafted? ie not well pende 
Bob, Well pend: I would faine ſee all the Poets of our time 
er n ſech another play as that wasʒthey I prate and {wag ne 
cepe a ſtirre of arte and deuiſes, when (by Gods ſo) they are 
the moſt ſhallow pittifull fellowes that liue ypon the face of the 
earth againe. 
Mat. Ind eede, here area number of fine ſpeeches in this 
booke : Oh eyer,no chef but fourtaines franght wit e 57 $ 
a concen : Fountaines fraught with teares. Oh life, no life, but 
liuely forme of death: ist not excellent? Ob world, no world, but 
maſſe of publique wrongs, O Gods mee: conſuſde and fild with 
murther and miſdeeds, | 
Is t not ſimply the beſt that eueryeu heard? 
Ha, how do youlike it e 
Bob, Tis good, 


C 3 Mar. 


man in his Humor. 


Euery 
M. To thec the pureſt obie(} is my ſence, 


I be meſt refined eſſence beanen coners, 
Send I theſe lines, wherem Ido commence 
T be bappie flate of true deſerumg loners. 
If they prowe rough vnpoliſh t, harſh and rude, 
Haſte made that wafte;thus mildly I conclude, 
| Bob, Nay proceed, proceed, where's this? where's this? 
Ma. Thusfir, a toy of mine one in my nonage; but when 
will you come and ſee my ſtudie ? good faith I can ſhew you 
lome verie good thinges I haue done of late: that boote be» 
comes your legge paſſing well fir, me thinks, 
Bob, Sogfo,it'sa faſhion gentlemen vſe. 
Mat, Maſſe fir, and nom you ſpeake of the faſhion, Signior 
Proſperos elder brother and I are fallen out exccedingly:rhus o- 
ther day I hapned to enter into ſome diſcourſe of a hanger, 
which I aſſure you, both for faſhion & workmanſhip was molt 
beautifull and gentlemanlike; yet hee conde it for the 
moſt pide and ridiculous that euer he ſaw, 
Bob, Signior Gmliano,was it not? the elder brother? 
Mat, I ſir, he. | 
Bob, Hang him Rooke he? why he has no more iudgement 
then a malt horſe, By S. Cee, I hold him the moſt peremp- 
torie abſurd clowne (one a them) in Chriſtendome: I proteſt 
to youlſ as I am a gentleman and a ſoldier)I ne're talk t with the 
like of him: he ha's not ſo much as a good word in his bellie, 
all iron, iron, a good commoditie for a ſmith to make hob- 
nailes on, | 
Mat, I, and he thinkesto cartie it away with his manhood 
ſtill where he comes: he brags he will giue mee the baſtinado, 
as L heare, 
Bob. Ho, the baſtinadot how came he by that word trow? 
tat. Nay indeed he ſaid cudgill me; I tearmd it ſo for the 
more grace. . 
Bob, That may bee, for I was ſure it was none of his word: 
but u hen, x hen ſaid he ſo? | 


Mat, Faith yeſterday they ſay, a young gallanta friend of 
"_- K M mine 


| Euery man in his Humor. 
mine told me ſo. 

Bob, By the life of Pharaoh, and't were my caſe nowe, 1 
Mould ſend him a challenge preſently: the baſtinado: come 
hither, you ſhall challenge hun; ile ſhew youatticke or two, 


you ſhall kill him at plealure, the ſirit fockado if you will, by 


this ayre. | 8 
Mar, Indeed you haue abſolute knowledge in the wultery, 
1 haue heard kr, 
Bob. Of hoinꝰ of whom I pray? 


Mar, Faith l haue heard it ſpoken of diuers, that you laue 
verie rare skill ſir. 


Bob, By heauen, no, not I, no skill in the earth : ſome ſmall 
ſcience, know my tune, diſtance, or ſo, I haue profeſl it more 
for noblemen and gentlemens vic, then mine owne practile I 


alſure you, Holtefle,lend vs another beditaffe here quickly i 


looke you ſit, exalt not your point aLoue this [late at any hand, 
and let your poyneard maintaine your defence thus: glue it 
the gentleman. So ſit, come 01,0htwine your bodie more a- 
bout, that you may come to a more ſu cet comely gentleman- 
like guard; ſo indifferent, Hollow your bodie more fir, thus: 
now land faſt on your leſt leg, note your diſtance, keep your 
- proportion of time: oh you diforder your poing molt 
Vucly, ; : 

dat. Howis the bearing of it now fir 2 
Bob, Oh out of meaſure ill, a well experienced man would 
paſſe vpon you at pleaſure. 

Mat, How meane you paſſe vpon me ⸗ 

| Bob, Whythus ſir? make a thruſt at me; come in vpon my 
umezcontroll y our point, and make a full carricre at the bodie: 
the beſt practuꝰd gentlemen ot the time terme it the peſſado, 
a moſt de ſperate thruſt, beleeue it. 

Mat, Well, come ſir. ; 

Bob. Why you do not manage your weapons with that fa- 
cllitte and grace that you ſhould doe, I haue no ſpirit to play 
with you,your dearth of iudgement makes you ſceme tedious, 

Mas, Bur one ven ſir. . 


CS Bob, 
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Bob, Fic veney, moſt groſſe denomination, as euer I heard: 
oh the ec ade whule youltue Signtorgnote that, Come put oa 
your cloake, and weele go to ſomepriuace place where you are 
acquainted, ſome tauerne or ſo, & weele ſend for one of theſe 
fencers, where he ſhallbreach you at my direction, and then 
ile reach youthat tricke, you fall kill hin with it at the firſt if 
you pleaſe: why ile learne yo by che true iudgement of the 

e, hand and foot, to controll any mans point in the world; 
Should your aduerſary confront you with A 2 t were 
not lung, you ſhould(by the ſame rule) control the bulſet, moſt 
certaine by Phabas; vnles it were haile-ſhot; what mony haue 
you about you fir? . | 

at, Faith I haue not paſt two ſhillings, or ſo, 
_ Tis 6 me what with the 2 we haue 
one, weele c Signior Proſpers; perhaps we ſhal meet with 
Coridon his — — Wo" Exewunt, 


SCENA QVARTA, 

Tho, Piſo, come hither i there lies a note within 
1 here take my key: it's no matter neithet, where's the 

oy ? 

Piſo. Within ſir, in the warchouſe, 

Thor. Let him tell ouer that gold, and weigh it, and 
do you ſee the deliuerie of thoſe wares to Signior Bentino/e; ile 
be there my ſelfe at the receipt of the money anon. 

Piſo, Verie good (ir. Exit Piſe. 

T be, Brother, did youſce that ſame fellow there? 

Gi. I, hat of him : 

Tho, He is e ene the honeſteſt Faithfull ſeruant, that is this 
day in Florence; (Iſpeake a proud word now ) and one that I 
durſt truſt my life into his hands, I haue ſo ſtrong opinion of 
his loue, if need were. 

Gin, God ſend me neuer ſuch need: but you ſaid you had 
{omewhartocell me, what ist? | 

7 be, Faith brother, I am loath to vtter it, 


As 
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As fearing to abuſe your patience, 
But that I know your iudgement mote direct, 
Able to ſway the neareſt of affection. 
Gin, Come, come, what needs this circumſtance t 
The, I will not ſay what honor I aſcribe 
Vnro your friendihup,nor in what deare (tate 
hold your loue; let my continued zealc, 
The eonftant and religious regard, 
That I haue euer cariedto your name, 
My cariage wich your ſiſter, all conteit, 
How much [ſtand affected to your houſe, 
Gin, You are too tedious, come to the matter, come to the 
matter. 
Tho, Then ( wichont further ceremony) thus. 
My brother Proſpers ({know not how) 
of! are is much declin'd from what he was, 
And greatly alterd in his diſpoſition, ; 
When he came ficſtrolodge here in my houſe, 
Ne'retruit me, if / was not 


ot him: 

Me thouglit he bare himſelte with ſuch obſeruance, 
So true election and ſo faire a forme: 

And (what was chicte) it ſhewd aot borrowed in lm, 
But - he did became him as his rue 

And ſee nd as ect „ Per, in 

Vnto the — —— the 2 

But no. his courſe is ſo1 , | 
So looſe affected, and depriu d of grace, 

And he himſelfe wichall ſo farre falne off 

From his firſt place, chat ſcarſe no note remaines, . 
To tell mens iudgements where he lately ſtood 


Hee's growne a ſtranger to all due reſpect, 
Forgetfull ot has friends, and not content 
To ſtale himſelfe in all ſocieties, 


He makes my houſe as common as a Mart, 
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Andchere, (as in a Tauerne, or a ſtewes, 


He, and his wilde aſſociates, ſpend their houres, 
In repetition of laſciuious | 
Swe are, leape, and dance, and reuell night by night, 


Controll my ſeruants: aud indeed whatnot ? 
Gin, Faith I know not what I ſhould ſay to him: fo God 

ſaue mee, I am eene at my wits end, I haue tolde him inough, 

one would think e, if that would ferue: well, he knowes what to 

truſt to for me: let him ſpend, and ſpend, and domincere till 

his haxi ake: & he get a peny more of me, Ille giue him this care, 
T ho, Nay good Brother haue patience, | 

C. S blood, he mads me, I could cate my very fleſhfor anger: 

Iwarle you will not tell him of it, ho he diſquiets your houls, 
la. O there are diũers reaſons to diſſwade me, 

But would your ſelfe vouchſaſe to trauaile in it, 

(Though but with plaine, and eaſie circumſtance, 

It would, both come much better to his ſence, 

And ſauor leſſe of gniefe and diſcontent. 

You are his elder brother, and that title 

Confirmes and warrants your authortnie : 

Which (ſeconded by your —— 2 breed 

A kinde of duty in him, and reg 

ba mem: I ſhould intimate — — 

It would but adde contempt, to his neglect, 

Heape worſe on ill, reate a huge pile of hate, 

That in the building, would come tottring dow ne, 

And in her ruines,bury all our laue. 

Nay more then this brother; (if I ſhould ſpeake) 

He would be ready in the heate of paſſion, 

To fill the eares of his familiars, 

Wich oft reporting to them, hat diſgrace 

And groſſe diſparagement, l had propoſ d him. 

And then uh: they ſtraight back lum, in opinion, 

Make ſome looſe comment vpon euety word, 

And out of their diſtracted phantahes; 

Cogtriue ſome ſlander, that ſhould dwell wich me. 


And 
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And what would that be thunke you 2 mary this, 
They would giue out, (becauſe my wife is fay re, 
My lelte but lately married, and my filter 
Heere ſoiourning a virgin in my houſe) 
That l were iealous: nay as ſure as death, 
Thus they would ſay: and howthat l had wrongd 
My brother purpoſely, thereby to finde 
An apt pretext to baniſh them my houſe. 
Gin. Maſſe perhaps ſo. e 
bo. Brother they would beleeue it: ſo ſhould I 
(Like one of theſe penurious quack-llaluers,) 
Bur trie experiments vpon my ſelfe, 
Open the gates ynto mine ownediſgrace, 
Lend bare-ribd — 
To ſtab m tion, an name. 
| 4 — 


Maibeo, 

Mat, I will ſpeaketo him. " 

Bob, Speake to hin? away, by the life of Pharocb you hall 
not, you ſhall not do him that grace: the time of daye to you 
Gentleman: is Signior Preſpero ſturing ? 

Gin, How then ? what ſhould he doe : | | 

Bob, Signior T horello,is he within (ir? | 

The, He came not to his lodging to night fir, L aſſure you. 

Ci. Why do you heate ? you. 1 

Be. This gentleman hath ſatiſfied me, Ile talke to no 

Gin, How Scauenger : ſtay (ir ſtay. Exeunt, 

T be, Nay Brother Ginlians, | . | 

C. S' blood ſtand you away, and you loue me. 

The, Youſhall not follow lum no pray you, 

Good faith you ſhall not. 

Gin, Ha? Scauenger ? well goe to, I ay little, but, by this 
good day (God forgiue me I ſhuuld(iveare) it I put it vp ſo, 
ſlay I amtherankeſt——chatcuer piit, S blood and 1 (wal- 
lowe tlus, Ile neere drawe my ſworde is the fight of man 
againe while I live; Ile fit in a Barne with Madge-owlet 


firſt, Scaucnger ? Hart and Ile gos neere to fill | 
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timbrell ſlop of yours with ſomewhat and I haue good lucke, 
your Garagantus breech cannot carry it away ſo. 
T bo, Oh do not fret your ſelfe thus, neuer thinke ont. 
Gin, Theſe are my brothers conſorts theſe, theſe are his 
Cumrades,lus walking mates, hees a Ballant. a C aus liero too, riglit 
hangman cut, God let me not liue, and I could not finde in my 
hart to ſw inge the whole neſt of them, one after another, and 
begin with hum firſt, I am grieu d it ſhould be ſaid he is my bro- 
ther, and take theſe courſes, well he ſhall heare ont, and that 
tightly too, and & hue Itaich. 
The, But brother, let your apprehenſian (then) 
Runne in an eaſie current, not 
ou heady ee deuouring choller, 
And rather carry a perſwading ipitit, 
W hoſe — pearce more gently;and allure, 
ITb'umperfect thoughts you labour to reclaime, 
To a more ſodaine and reſolu d aſſent. 

Gu, 1,1, let me alone for that Ivarrant you. 
Tb. How now ? oh the bell rings to breakefaſt. 
Brother Giuliano, I pray you go in and beare my wife company: 
Ile but giue order to my ſeruants for the diſpatche of fone bu- 

ſines and come to you preſently. Exit Cuil. 
Enter Cob, : 

— ? our maides will haue you by the back(1faich) 

or comming ſo late this morning, 

Cob. Perhaps ſo ſir, take — ſome body haue not them 
by the belly for walking ſo late in the euening. Exit, 

The, Now (in good faith) my minde is ſomewhat eaſd, 

Though not repoid in that ſecurities 
As I could wiſh; well, I muſt be content, 
How ere I ſetaface on't tothe world, 
Would I had loſt this finger ata vente, 
So Preſpers had nere lodg d in my houſe, 
Why'c cannot begwherethere is ſuch reſort 
Ot wanton gallants, and young reuellers, 
That any woman ſhould be honeſt long. 


Bell ringe, 


Vit 
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Vit like, that factious beauty will preſerue 
The ſoucraigne ſtate o chaſhitie vnſcard, 
When ſuch ſtrong motiues muſter, and make head 
Againſt her ſingle peace t no, no: beware 
W hen mutuall pleaſure ſwayes t he appetite, 
And ſpirits of one kinde ey | - 
Do mcete to parlce in the pride ot blood, 
Well (to be plaine) i I but — — 
Had anſwer d their aſſections : all the world 
Should not perſwade me, but Iwere a cuckold; 
Mary I hope they haue not got that ſtarr, 
For opportunity hath balkt them yet, 
And thall do ſtill, while I haue eyes and cares 
To attend the impoſition of my hart, 
My preſence ſhail be as an Iron Barre, 
Twyxtthe conſpuing motions of deſire, 
Yea euery looke or glaunce mine eye obiects, 
Shall checke occaſion, as one doth his ſlaue, 
When he torgers the limits of preſcription, 


Emer Biancha,with Heſperida, | 

Bis. Siſter NHeſperida, I pray you fetch downe the Roſe - 
ter aboue in the cloſet: Sweete hart will you come in to break- 
taſt. Exit Heſperiala. 

* And —— ouer-· heard me = e 

ia. Ipray thee (good aſſe)we ſtay for you. 

Tho, B Ct [ . — crownes. 
| Bis, VV hat ayle you ſweete hart, are you not well, ſpeake 
good Muſſe. 

Tho, 1rothmy head akes extreamely on a ſuddaine. 

Bis. Oh Ieſu! | 

The, How now t what? | 

B.. Good Lord howit burnes ? Maſſe keepe you warme, 
good truth it is this new diſcaſe , there's a number are trou- 
bled withall ; for Gods ſake ſweete hearty come in out of the 
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The, How ſimple, and how ſubtill are her anſweres 2 
A new diſeaſe, and many troubled wich it. 
Why true, ſhe heard me all the world to nothu 


Bia. Pray God it do. 
The, A new diſeaſeꝰ I k no not, new or old, 

But t may well be call d poore mortals Plague; 

For like a peſtilence it doch infe / 

The houſes ot the brainetfirit it begins 

Solcly to worke ypon the fantaſie, 

Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous are, 

As ſoone corrupts the iudgement, and from thence, 

Sends like contagion to the memorie, 

Still each of other catchingthe inte&t1 

Which as a ſearching vapor ſpreads it ſelfe 

Confuſedly through euery ſenſiue party 

Till not a thought or motion in the mind 

Be free from the blacke poilon of luſpect. 

Ah, but what error is it to know this, 

And want the free elec lion ofthe foule 

In ſuch extreames? well, I mill once more ſtrive, 

(Euen in deſpight oi hell) my ſelfero be, 

And ſhake this feauer off chat thus ihakes me. 


ACTVS SECVNDVS, 
SCENA PRIMA, 


Enter Muſco diſg wiſed liks a ſoldier. 

Muſto, S blood, I cannot chuſe but laugh to ſee my ſelfe 
tranſlated thus, from a poore creature to a creator ; for now 
muſt Icreate an intolerable ſort of lies, or elſe my profeſsion 
looſes his grace, and yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as omi- 
nous ab 3 Gr, u holds for good policte to haue that 
outwardly in yileſt eſtimation, chat inwardly is molt deare to 


| vs 


Zu, 


—— — 


Euery nun in his Humor. 

vs: So much ſor my borrowed ſhape. Well, the trot his, my 
maiſter intends to follow his ſonne drie- foot to Florence, this 
morning: now I knowing of this conſpiracie, and the rather 
to inſinuate wich my young maſter, ((or ſo mult wee that are 
blew watters, or men of ſeruice doe, or elſe perhaps wee may 
weare motley at the yeares end, and who weares motley — 

can 


know: ) I have got me afore in this diſguiſe, determinin 
to lie in ambuſcado, & intercept him in the midway: 
but get his cloake, lus purſe, his hat, nay any thing ſo I can ſtay 
his iourney, Rex Regwm, I am made for euer ifaich 3 well, now 
moſt I prattiſe to get the true garbe of one of theſe Lawice- 
knight s:my arme here, and my: Gods ſo, young maſter and his 


couſin. 
Enter Lo. iu, and Step. 
Lo, in, So ſir, and how then? 
Step, Gods foot, I haue loſt my purſe, I thinke, 
Leu. Hout loſt your purſe? where? when had you it? 
Step. cannot tell, ſtay, a 
R Maſ. $'lid lam atcard they willknow me, would [could get 
them, f 
* in, 2 _ ou 2 A 
Step: No, | thiake I was bewi ” 
Lo —_ Nay do noc Weep, a e on it, hang it let it go. , 
Step, Oh it's here, nay and it had beene loit,{ had aot car d 
but tor a iet ting Marina lent mo. 
Lo in, A iet ning t oh the poeſie, the poeſiet 
Step. Fine ifaith: Though ſancie fleepe, my love is deape: mea» 
y _ though Idid not fancie her, yet thee loued mee 
arely. 
Lo 2 Moſt excellent. a 
Step, And then I ſent her another, and my poeſie was: l be 
deeper the ſweeter, Ile be iud d by Sant Peter. 
Lo, in, How, by S. Peters [do not conceiue that. 
Step, Marrie, S. Peter to make vp the meeter, 
Len. Well, you are beholding to that Sainte help't you 
at y our need ; thanke him, thanke lum. 
ö D 4 22 


Euery man in his Humor. 


Ai. Iwillventure, come hat will: Gentlemen, pleafe 
ou chaunge a few crownesfor a verie excellent good blade 
— lam a leman,a ſoldier, one that ( in the better 
ſtate ut my tortune ſcotnd ſo meane à tefuge, but now its the 
humour of neceiſitie to haue it ſo: you ſeeme to be gentlemen. 
well affected to martiall men, els I ſhould rather die wich ſi- 
lence, then liue with ſhame: ho ere, vouchſafe to remember 
it is ay want ſpeakes, not ui ſelfe: this condition agrees not 
with my ſpirit. 

Lo. 1 — owt —_ 

Maſ. May it pleaſe you Signior, in e prouinces of Bo- 
hem ia, Banc dos mr neem Poland, where not? Iluaue beene 
a poore ſeruior by ſea and land, any time tlus xiiij. yearegand , 
follow'd the fortunes of the beſt Commaunders in Chriſten- 
dome, I wastwilc ſhot at the taking of Apo, once at the re- 
liefe ot Vienna; l haue beene at america in the galleyesthrifcy | 
where I was moſt dangerouſly ſhot inthe head, through both 
the thighes, and y et being thus maim d I am voide of mainte · 
nance, nothing left me but my ſcatres, the noted markes of my 
reſolution. 

Step, How will you ſell this Napier friend? 

Mus. Faith dignior, I referre it to your one iudgement; 
you are a gentleman, giue me what you pleaſe. 


Step, True, l am a gentleman, know that; but what though, 
I pray you ſay, what would youaske? | 
Muſ.1 aſſure you the blade may become the fide of the beſt 
prince in Europe. 
Lo. in. I, wich a veluet ſcabberd. 


Step. Nay and't be mine it ſhall haue a veluer ſcabberd, tlut 
is flat, 'de not weare it as tis and you would giue me an angell. 

Naſ. At your pleaſure Signior, nay it's a molt pure Toledo. 

Step. I had rather n were a Shi: but tell me, what (hal 
I ye youforx? and it had a ſiluer hilt — | 

Ie. Come, come, you ſhall not buy it; holde there's a 
ſlulling friend, take thy Napier. ; 

Step, Why but I will buy it nom becauſe you lay ſo: _ 

| | a 


Euery man in his Humor. 


(hall I go without a rapier? oy: 
| Py! You may buy one in the citie. 


Step, Tut, ile buy this, ſo I will; tell me your loweſt price. 


Lo. is. You ſhall not! ſa 


Step, By Gods lid, but | will, though I giue more then tis 


orth. | 
Y Le. in. Come away, you are a foole, 


Step. Friend, ile haue it for that word: follow me. 


Mu. At your ſeruice Signior, 


SCENASECVNDA. 


V . 
Where is decipheredtotruekadgements oye 


Ade , conceald, and precious miſterie, 
Vet ca I not but admire 
At natures art: who (when ſhe did inſpire 
This heat of life) plac d Reaſon ( as a king) 
Here in the head, to haue the marſhalling 
Of our afſections: and with ſoueraigutie 

To ſway the ſtate of our weake emperie, 
But as in divers commonwealthes we ſee, 
The forme of gouernment to diſagree : 
Euen ſo in man who ſeareheth ſoone ſhal find 
As much or more varietie of mind. 
Some mens aſſections like a ſullen wife, 
Is with her husband reaſon ſtill at ſtrife. 
Others (like proud Arc h- traitors that rebell 
Agaioſtcheir ſoueraigne) 18 to expell 


| 


Euery man in his Humor, 


Theie liege Lord Reaſon, and not ſhame to tread 
Vpoa his holy aud annointed head. 

But as that land or natian beſt doth thrine, 
Whuchrto ! noorh-tronced peace is molt procliue, 
So doththiat mind, whoſe faire affections rang'd 
By reaſons rules, it ind conſtant and vnchang'd, 
Els, if the power of reaſon be not ſuch, 

Why do we attribute to him fo much? 

Or why are we obſe quious to his la v, 

It he want ſpirit our affects to awe? | 
Ohno, I argue weakly,he is ſtrong, Enter Muſco. 

Albeit my ſonne haue done hun too much wrong, 

Anſ;, My maſter: nay faith haue at you: I am fleſht now I 
haue ſped ſo well: Gentleman, I beſcech you reſpect the eſtate 
of a poor ſoldier; I am aſham'd of tlus baſe courſe of life (G og 
my comfort) but extremitie prouokes me tot, what remediꝭ 

Leren. I haue not for you now. .  A_ 

. By the faith I beare vnto God, gentleman, ie is no ory 
dinarie cuſtome, but onely to preſerue manhood, I proteſt to 
you, a man ] haue bin, a man 1 may be, by your tweet bountie. 

. I pray thee good friend be ſatiſlied. ; 
u. Good Signior ; by leſu you may do the part of a kind 
— in lending a poore ſoldier the price ot ewo cans of 

cere,a matter of ſmall value, the King of heauen ſhall pay 
you, and I ſhall reſt thanktfull: ſweet Signior. 

Loren. Nay and you be ſo importunate 

Muaſ. Oh Lord — wil have his coutſe: I was not made 
to this vile vſe; well, the edge of the enemie could not haue a- 
bated me ſo much: it's hard when a man hath ſerued in his 
Princes cauſe and be thus. Signior, let me detiue a ſmall peece 
of ſiluer from you, it ſhall not be giuen ia the courſe of time, by 
this good ground, I was faine to pane my rapier lalt night 
for a poore ſupper, | am a Pagan els: ſweet Signior. 

Loren, Beleeue me I am rapte with admiration, , 
To tlinke a man of thy exterior preſence, 

Should ( inthe conſtitution of the mind) 


Re 


Euery man in his Humor. 


Be ſo degenerate, infirme, and baſe, 

Art thoua man? and ſhanꝰ ſt thou not to beg 
Jo practiſe ſuch a ſetuile kinde of life? 

W hy were thy education ne re ſo meane, 
Hauing thy lun bes: a thouſand fairer courſes 


Offer themſelues to thy election. 
Nay there the warres might ſtill ſupply thy wants, 
Or ſeruice ot ſome vertuous Gentleman, 
Or honeſt labour j nay what can I name, 
But would become thee better then to beg? | 
But meri of your condition feede on ſloth, 
dot! «be on the dung ſhe breeds in, 
otcaring how the temper of youy ſpirits 
eaten with the ruſt of idleueſſe. 
{ow afore God, what ere he be, that ſhould 
Leleeue a perſon of thy ie, a 
While you in ſit in this ooſe deſperate courſe, 
I would ctcemethe ſinne not tlune but his. (fo) 
Auſ. Faith figntor, I would gladly finde ſome other courſe 
Loren, I, you'ld gladly finde it, but you will not ſeeke it, 
! Mw}, Alaile fir , where ſhould a man ſeeke 7 in the warres, 
there's no aſlent by deſart intheſe dayes, but: and for ſeruice 
would it M ete as ſoone purchalt as wiſht for ( Gods my com- \ 
fort) I know at I wouldſay, © 
Loren. Whats thy name, 
AMuſ. Pleaſe you: Portenſis, 
Loren. Fortenſio? 
Say that a man ſhould entertaine thee now, 
Would thou be honeſt humble, juſt and true. 
Muſ. Signior: by the place and honor ot a ſouldier. 
Loren, Nay nay, I like notthele affected othes; 
Speake plainly man: what thinkſt thou of my words : 
s Mu. Nothing Ggnior,but wiſh my fortunes were as happy 
as in ſeruice ſhould be honeſt, 
Loren, Well follow me, ile prooue thee, if thy deedes 
Will cary a proportion to thy words. Exit Lor, 
E 2» N. 
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M. Yes ſir ſtraighit, ile but girter n/ hoſe; oh thit my 
bellie were hoopt now, for I am reidie to burſt with laughin 
Sud, was there ener ſeene a fove in yearesto betray hi W lle 
thus: no v ſhall be poſſeſt of all his determinations, ind con- 
ſequently and my young maſt er well hee is reſolu'd to proue 
my honeſtie : faith and'7 am reſolaed to proue his patience : 
oh I (hall abuſe him intollerablie t this ſmall peece of ſeruice 
will bring him cleane out of loue wich the ſoldier for euer. It's 
no matter, let the worldchinke me a bad counterfeit, if | can- 
not giue him the ſlip at an inſtant: why this is better then to 
haue ſtaid his iourney by halte, well ile folloy him; oh how TI 
long to be imployed. e. 


SCENA TERTIA, 
Enter Proſpero, Bobadrila, and Mathes, © 

Mat. Ves faith ſit, we were at yourlodging to ſecke you too., 

Proſ. Oh I came not there to night, 

Bob. Vour brother deluered vs as much. 

Preſ. Who Cinuliant ? 

Bob. Giuliano: Signior Proſpere, know not in what kinde 
you value me, but let me tell you this: as ſure as God I do hold 
it ſo much out of mine honor & ion, if I ſhould but caſt 
the leaſt regard ypon ſuch a dunghill of fleſhʒ I proteſt to you 
(as | haue aſoule to bee ſaued) Ine re ſaw any gentlemanlike 
part in him: and there were no more men liuing vpon the face 
ofthe earth, I ſhould not fancie him by Phæ bus. 

Nu. Troth nor I, he is of a ruſticall cut, I know not how: 
he doth not carric himſelfe like a gentleman, | 

Prof. Oh Signior Matheo, that's a grace peculiar but to a 
ſerv; quoſ æquus amauit Iepiter, 44 
at, Nea you fir, 
Enter Lorenzo innior, and Step. 
Prof, Noqueſtion you do fir: Lorenzo; now on my ſoule 
welcome; how doeſt > an ſweetraskall? my Genius? S'blood [ 
Mal loue Apollo, & the mid Theſpian girles the better while 1 


yue tor this; my deare villaine, now lice there's ſome y_ n 
thee? 


Euery man in his Humor. 
thee:Sirra theſe be they two l tit to thee of, nay what a drow - 
fe humor is this now t why doeſt thou not peake! 

Le. Iv. Oh you are a fine gallant, you ſent me a rare letter. 

preſ. Why was t not rare: 

Lo. la. Ves ile be ſworne I was ne're guiltie of reading the 
like, match it in all Planies familiar Epiſtles, and ile haue my 
judgement burnd in tlie care for a rogue, make much of thy 
vaine, for it is inimitable, But I macle what Camell it was, that 
had the cariage of it? for doudtleſſe he was no ordinarie 7 


that broughe it. 
Proſ, Why: 
Le. lu. Why ſayeſt thou? why doeſt thou thinke that any 
reaſonable creature, eſpecially in the morning, (the ſober time 
of the day too)would haue taine my father for me? 
Prof, S blood you ieſt I hope: | 
Lo. la. Indeed thebeſt vie we can turne it too, is to make a 
jeſt ont now: but ile aſſure you, my father had the prouing of 
your copy, ſome howre before I ſaw it, 

Prof, * ſlaue was this? But ſirrah what ſayd he 
to it t 

— Nay I know not what he ſaid, But / haue a ſhrewd 
gelle what he ht. | 

Pro, What 2? what? f 
Lo. Iu. Mary that thou art a damn'ddiſſolute villaine, 

And 1 ſome graine or two better, in keeping thee company. 
preſ. Tut that thought is like the Moone in the laſt quar- 
ter, twill change ſhortly : but ſirrha, / pray thee be acquainted 
with my two Zanies heere, thou wilt take exceeding pleaſure 
in them if thou hearſt them once, but what range peece of 
ſilence is tlusꝰ the 1595 ofthe dumbe mau: 

Zo. Is. Oh ſir a kig man of mine, one that may make our 
Muſique the fuller and he pleaſe, he hath his humor far. 

Preſ. Oh what iſt? what iſt? 

Li. lu. Nay; ile neyther dothy iudgement, nor his folly tliat 
wrong, as to prepare thy apprehenſio n: ile leaue him to the 
mercy ofthe time, if you can take him: ſo. eb. 

"BY Prof, 


EUCTY man in nis riumor. 


Prof, Well ſignior Bobadilla: ſignior Mathes: I pray you knoyy 
this Gentleman here, he 18a friend of mine, & one chat will wel 
deſerue your affeftton , I know not your name ſignior, but I 
ſhalbe glad of any good occaſion, to be more faunliar with you, 


Step. My name is ſignior Se ſir, I am this Gentlemans 
couſin, ſir lus father is mine yackle fir, I am ſome hat melan- 
cholie, but you ſhall commaund me ſir , in whatſocuer is inci- 
dent to a Gentleman, f 

Bob, Siguior, I muſt tell you this, I am no generall man, 
embrace it as a moſt high fauour, for( by the hoſt of Egypt) but 
that I conceiue you, to be a Gentleman of ſome pargs , Iloue 
few words; you haue wit: — landhoty 

Step. Itruely ſir, I am mightily giuen to me 0 

Mat, r beſt humor ſir, your true 
melanc holy, breedes your perfect fine wit (ir: I am melancho- 
lie my lelke dwers umes fir, and then do I no more but take 
your pen and paper preſently , and write you your halfe ſcore 
or your dozen ot ſonnets at a 

Leu. Maſſe then he ytters them by the groſſe. 

Step, Truely ſir and ] loue ſuch things out of meaſure, 

Le. iu. I rank well as in meaſure, (your leruice; 
Mat, Why I pray youſignior, make vic of my ſtudie, its at 
Sep. I thanke you fir, I ſhalbe bolde I warrant you, haue 
you a Cloſe ſtoole there? | | 

Mat, Futhfir,l haue ſome Papers there,toyes of mine owne 
doing at idle houres,that you'le ſay there's ſome ſparkes of wir 
in them hen you ſhall ſee them. 

Preſp. Would they were lindled once, and a good fire 
made, I might ſec ſelfe loue burnd for her hereſie. 

Step. Couſin, is it well t am I melancholie inough? 

L. in. Oh l, excellent. 

Preſp. Sig nior Bobadilla t why muſe you ſo? 

L. in. He is melancholy too. a : 
Bob, Faith fir, l was thinking ofa moſt honorable piece of ſer« 

uice was perform'd co morow;being S Marks dayithalbe ſome 


Le. in. In what place was tlut ſetuce, I pray you lir? (re 5 
9 


= 
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Bob. Why atthe beleagring of Glebellitto, here, in leſſe then 
two houres, ſeuen hundred relolute gentlemen, as any were in 


Europe, loſt their liues the beeach: ile tell you gentlemen, 
it was the irt, but the beſt leauga chat ever I beheld withthele 
eyes, except the taking in of T laſt yeer by the C eu wayert, 


but that (of all other was the molt fatall & dangerous exploit, 
that euer I was rang d in, ſince I fuſt bore armes before the face 
of the enemy, as [am a gentlemant and a ſouldier. 5 

Step. $0, lhad as liek as an angell I could ſwe ate as well as 
that gentleman, 208 5, 2 
Tuo. Then you were a ſeruitor at bothitſeemes, 

Bob, Oh Lord ſir: by Phaeton I was the firſt man that entred 
the breach, and had I not effected it with reſolution, I had bene 
ſlaine if I had had a million of lues. r 

Le.. Indeed ſirr ? luke you him 

= Nay & you heard him diſcourſe you would ſay ſoꝛ how 

Bob, I aſſure y ou ( vpon my ſaluation) tis true, and your 

ſelfe ſhall confeſſe. Ci * 

Preſy. You muſt bring him to the racke firſt. 

Bob, Obſerue me iudicially ſweet ſignior: they had planted 
me a demy culuering, iuſt in the mouth of the breach now hr 
* we were to aſcend) their maſter gunner(a man ot no meane 
5 
ſt 


ill and courage, you muſt tlunke ) coufronts me with his Lin- 
ock ready tb giue fire; I ſpying his intendement, diſcharg d 
my Petrinell in his boſome, and with this inſtrument my poore 
Rapier, ran violently the Moores that guarded the ordi- 
naace, and putthempell-mell to the (word, Ry 
Prof. To the ſword?to the Rapierſignior, ' | 
Login, Oh it was a good figure obſeru d (ir : but did you all 
this __ without hurting your blade, 
Bob, Without any impeach on the earth : you ſhall per- 
celue (ir, it is the molt fortunate weapon, that euer rid on a 
poore gentlemans thigh : ſhall I tell you ſir, you talke of er- 
glay,Excaliber, Ids [ or ſo: tut, I lend no credit to that is 


reported ot them, I know the vertue of mine one, and tſiere- 
fore I dare the boldlier maiutaine it, 


E 44 Step. 
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Step, I marle whether it be a Toledo or no 2 
A moſt Toledo, I aſſure you ſignior. 
Joys I haue a countriman of his here. 
Pray you let's {ce 25 yes faith it is. 
Bob,. Thus a Toledet 
oats Rane — Ae. 22 guilder a peecs 
Bob, A E - | 
and ile haue — 2 by 
L. in, How ſay you couſin, I told you thus much, 
Prof. V Vhere ought you it ſiguior? 
Step, Of a ſcuruy rogue Souldicr, a pox of God on him, he 
1 ppc 3 
Bes. A | 
Mar. Mille Ithinke k beindeed, 
L. is. Tut now it's too late to looke on it, 


it vp, put it 
Step. . — 
I mecte hi 


Prof. Oh it is remedic now fir you muſt haue 
Step. — Rn; —— 


very lults As 
Lon, youkave » good Oftrich omack Couſin 
Step, A A gue would I had him here, you ſhould ſee and 
1 1242 aſtomacke, 


Preſ. It's better as'tis : come gentlemen ſhall we goe ? 
Enter Mwſco, | 

L. is. A miracle cõuſin, looke here, looke here. 

Step. Oh 3 do you know me fir, 

Meſ. Iſir, know you by fight, 

Step. Youlold me a Rapicr, did you nor? 

d Yes marry did I fr. 

Step, You ſaid it was a Toledo ha? 

Aiaſ. True I did ſo. 

Step. But it is none, 

Mwſ. No ſir, I confeſſe it, it is none. 

Step . he haxconett.B Gods 


lid jand you had not confeſt i. 


To 10, 


Euery man in his Humor. 
— iu. Oh couſin, ſorbeare, ſorbeare. 
Step. Nay I haue done couſin. 
Prof, hy you haue done like a Gentleman, he ha ceonfeſ 
it, what ou more? 1 

Le. in. Sirra «you dooſt thou like him. 

= Obits ne, good foole, _ mock on him 17 | 
.Cat>c my 1 then a Barbers vix- 

9 Do > Lou vpon hun, 3 
x cur onemay I intreat a word with you? 

2 Wuh all my heart fir, you haue not another Tolad 
2 niceLorenp esl rake, 
Mx. I ou are pleaſant, your na ende as 

Li. iu. You are in the . he meanet to catechize 
me 1 chinke. U coate. 
Muſ, Noſir, I leaue that to the Curate , I am none of that 
— And yet of as bare acoate; well, ſay fir. 

Maſ., Faith l nior, I am but ſeruant to God Mari extraor- 
dinarie, and indeed (this braſſe varviſh being waſhe off, and 
three or foure other tricks ſublated) I appeare yours in reuer- 
ſion, after the deceaſe of your good father, Maſce,, . 

Lo in. wy s'bloud what winde hath blowne thee hither 


in this 

Ma. 5 Eaſterly winde ſir, the ame chat blew your fa- - 
ther hither. 

Lo,in. My father? L 

Ma. Nay never ſtart, its true, heli is come ee 
pole to ſeeke you. 


L.. iu. Sirra Proſpere : what ſhall we do ſirta, my father ir 
cometothe 

Preſ. Thy father t where is he 3 

Maſ. At a — houſe yonder by Saint Anthonies,, 
where he but ſtayes my returne; and 

Preſ. Who's this ? Macs ? 

Maſ. The ſame ſir. 

Preſ. Why how comll thou wagſ-onxed thus? 

Ma; Faith a deuiſe, a deuiſe, nay 7 che loue oſ God, ſtand 


not 


Z Uer/ man in tus Humor, 


aot here Gentlemen, houſe your ſelues and ile tell you all. 
L. iu. But art thou ſure he will ſtay thy returne 2 
Dol liue ſic t hat a queſtion is that? 
Well wee lle prorogue his expectatioh a little: Myſce 
thou halt go witi vs ; Come on Gentlemen: nay pray 
(g004raſkall)droope not, hart and our wits be ſo gowty, that 
one old plo braine can out · ſtrip ys all, Lori 1 beleech 
thee, may they lie and ſtarue in ſome miſerable ſpittle, where. 


they may neuer ſee the face of pr ee une, but bee 


ually haunted with ſome yard Hibgoblin in ſiculs 
157. Amen, Amen. R ( ſecnlorum, 3 
| Extent, 


ACTVS TERTIVS, 
\ | SCENA PRIMA, 


PF. He will expect you fir within chis halfe houre. 
The, Why what's aclocke ? 
Piſ. New ſtriken ten. 
Tho, Hach he the money ready, can you tell: : 
Piſ. Ves ſit, Baptiſte brought it yelternight, 
Tho, Oh that's well: fetckme my cloake, Exit Piſp, 
Stay, let me ſee ; an hower to goe and come, | 
I that will be the leaſt : and then "tall be 
An houre, before / can diſpatch with him; 
Or very neate: well, l will ſay two houres ; 
Twohoures ? ha ? things neuer drempt of yet 
May be contriu , Land eſfected too, 
In two houres abſence: well L will not go. 
Ivo houres; no fleeciag oppottunity 
] will not giue your trecherie that ſcope. 
Who will not iudge him worthy to be robd, 
That ſets his doores wide open to theete, * 
And ſhewesche felon, where. his treaſure tycs? 


-A gane, what earthy ipirit bur will attempt 


Euery man in his Humor. 
To taſte the fruite ot beauties golden tree, dus 
W hen leaden ſſeepe ſeales vp the dragons eyes: 


Oh beauty is a Project? of ſome power, 
Chief whe oportunitie atrends her: 


infuſe eee atone, 1 ·?r 
— ſire in an lcie ſoule 5 
hr hen. peaſants boſoms with proud Ceſars Sirens, | 
Powrerich deviesimoun = 


* * 


braine: 
Bring youth to follies gate: there — in, 
And atter all, extenuate his ſinne. 
Well, / will not go I am reſolu d for that. 
Goe cary it againe, yet ſtay: yet do too, 
I will deferr e it till fome other time. 
Enter Piſs, 
Piiſe. Sir, ſignior Platans wil meet ew beben 7 
The, That'strue: by leſu I had cleane forgot it, | 
I muſt goe,what's a clocke t | 
Pi. Paſt ten fir, 
T bo. Hart, then will Proſpere preſently be here too, 
Wich one or other of his looſe — 
] am alcw, if Iknow what toſay, - 
VV hae courſe to tałce, or which way to reſolue. 
My braine (me thinkes is like an hower-glaſlc, 
And my imaginations like the ſands, 
Runne dribling foorth to fill themouthofti time, 
Still chaung' d with turning in le, 
What were J beſtto doefir ſhalbeſo, : 
Na 57 dare build vpon his erer P 
iſo, Sir. 
Tl de now I haue berhought me toyl un not. 
Is Cob within 
Pi, Ichinke he be ſir. 
Tho. But hee le prate coogrhere'snotalke of kim, 
No, there were no courſe vpon the earth to this, 
It I durſt truſt him; tut I were ſecure, 
Pur there's the guellion now, if he thould prcoue, 


F 2 Rimar whe 


Euery man in his Humor, 
Rimarum plenus, then, s blood I were No. 
The ſtate that he hath ſtood in till this 
Doch promile no ſuch change t what Ifeare chen? 
Well, come what will, ile tempt my fortune once. 1 Pio, 
pn mee 
ifa ſeruants zeale 


Py, Reucale is fir ? | 

bo. Nay, Ido notthink thou wouldſt, but if thou ſhouldſt: 
Piſ. Sir, then I were a villaine; . 

Diſclaime in me for euer if I do. 

Tho, He will not ſweare: he has ſome meaning ſure, 

Elſe (being vrg d ſo much) how ſhould he chooſe, 

But lend an oath to all this proteſtation t 

He is no puritane, that I am certaine of, 

What ſhould i thinke of ie? vrge lum againe, 

And in ſome other forme : I will do fo, 

Well Pi, thou haſt ſworne not to diſcloſeʒ l you did ſweare ? 
piſ. Not yet ſir, hut I will, ſo pleaſe you. 
— nl —— — "FR good 

But: t ſweare; do as you thinke good, 

Iam reſolu d without ſuch circumſtance. 
Psſ. By my ſoules ſafetie fir I here proteſt, 

My tongue ſhall nere take —— ofa word 

Deliuer d me in compaſſe of your trult. 
The, Enough, enough,thele ceremonics need not, 

Iknow thy faith to be as fieme as braſſe. 

Psſe come hither : nay we muſt be cloſe 

In managing theſe actions: So itis, 

(Now he ha a ſworne I dare the ſafelier ſpeake; ) 


Euery man in his Humor. 
Ihaue of late by diuers obſeruations 
But, hether his oath be lawfull yea, or no, ha 
I will acke counſel ere I do proceed: | 
Piſe, it will be now too long to ſtay, 
Wee le ſpie ſome fitter time ſoone, or to morrow, 
Pi. At your pleaſure fir. 
7e. I pray you ſearch the bookes gainſt I returne 
For the tibet me and | 
7 73 ic 
bo, A heare you! brother Proſpere 
A — 
Ere I come backe: let one ſtraight bring me word. 
The, _ it not,nor be not 
be, Or whether he come or no, if any other, 
Strang —— meh, 
P. Yes ſir. 5 
Tho, Haue care I pray you and remember ie. 
Piſ. I warrant you fir, 
Tho, But Piſs, this is not the ſecret I told thee oi. 
Py, No ſir, / ſuppoſe ſo. 
The, Nay beleeue me it is not. 
Po. Ido beleeue you fir, 


The, By heauen it is not, that's enough, 
Marrie, 1 would — — it to any creature li- 
Well, ! muſt hence: Piſs conceiue thus much, 
No ordinatie perſon could haue drawne 
So deepe a ſecret from me; Imeane not this, 

But that I haue to tell thee: this is nothing, this: 

Voſe, remember, ſilence, buried here: 

No greater hell then to be ſlaus to feare. Exit The. 

| Pyſo, piſẽ, remember, ſilence, buried here: 

W hence ſhould this flow — — head? hat 

Faich ile dreame no longet ä 1 
3 of 


Fuery man in his Humor, 
For feare Läbe, the violence of the ſtreame 
Alreadic hath me ſo farre, 
That Icanfeele no ground at all: bur fo, | Enter Cob, 
R 2 ſomenharhaeroſt him now, 

Cob, Faſting ; whartellyoume of your faſting dayes? 
would they were —— — wry 
ſhallbe eonſum d with fire and brimſtone in the latter day: but 
I would we had theſe ember weckes, and theſe villanous fri. 
daies burnt in the meane time, and then — 

12 * Why how now Ceb, whazmoues thee tothis choller? 


_ Colter Grefrounds 7 Grerneyeur caller, Loans | 
— — — ride me with your coller, and youdoey 


tricke,. | 
Py; Oh yourle lip your beadout of hecoller: why Cobyou 
e Meg £20695 75.4 31,55 12 * 


Cob, Nay | havedapommeyaciibe engrie es well asse; 


ther, ſir. 
piſ. Thy rewmeythy miftakeſt, 


humor man, thou 
Cob, Hamer! macke, Ithokeic beſoindeed 3 whatis this 
humor? u'sfome rarethang] Warrant. 
Pio. Marrie ile tell thee ——— 
in theſe dates) it is a monſter bed in a man 
affectation, and fed by folly. 
Cob, Ho : muſtu be 


Cie lows and 


Mr Oh {zbumor andi didſtchou 
over heare of that t it ain xt —— 

Cob, lle nope onit: — note gon. 
Let who will wake meales 


* you quoth bees 
e a 3 — eedmy 
? nl ** 


Mus h 3 might haue done God good ſeruice and Pas 
n- l in the floud tuo or — thouſand 


y cards ago, oh L do ſtomacke them — amaye ww 
induce foie Brulleohorie, 5 e 63.0 


OO ²˙ A 


Euery mam in his Humor. 4 
Piſ. Nay, but I pray thee Cob, what makes chee ſo out of 
loue wich faſting daes? 


Cob . Marrie that, that will make any man out of loue with. 
them, /chinke : their bad conditionsand you wil needs know? 
Firſt, they are of a Flemmiſh breed Lam ſure ont, for they rauẽ 
vp more butter then all the daies of the weeke beſide: net 
they ſtinke of fiſh miſerably : T hirdly, they le keep a man de- 
uguel all day, & at night ſend lum —2 bed. 

Pi Indeed theſe are faults C ob, 3 want 

Cob, Nay and this were all, d yere ſamethingꝭ but they are 
tbe onely knowne enemies to my generation, A faſting day 
no ſooner comes, but my lineage goes to racke, poore Cobbes 
they ſmoake for it, they melt in paſaion, and your maides too | 
know thus, and yet would haue me turne Havmbel,and eat my 
owne fiih &blood : my princely couze,feare nothing; I haue pie 
not the heart to deuoure you, and I might bee made as rich as 7 
Golias: oh that I had roome 1 teares, I could weep ſalt j1,-,;,. 
water enough no to preſerue the liues of ten thouſand of my 
kin: but l may curſe none but theſe filthy Almanacks, for and t 
were notforthem, theſe daies of perſecution would ne're bee 
knowne, Ile be hang'd and ſome Fiſhmongers ſonne doe not 
make on them, and puts in more faſting daieschen hee ſhould 
doe, becauſe he would vtter his fathers dried tockfiſh, 

Piſ. Soule peace, thou lthe beaten Enter M atbeo, Pre- 
like a ſtockfith elſe; here is Signior Me» pers, Lo,iunier, Bobs- 
ches. Now muſt I Jooke out fora meſ - Adula, Stepbano, Maſco, 
ſenger to my Maſter. Exeant Cob oy Piſe. 

SCENA SECVNDA. 
Preſ. Beſhrew me, but it was an abſoluce good ieſt, and ex- 
ly well caried. ; 

Lis. Iand our ignorance maintained it as well, did it not? 
* Preſ. Les faich, but wav t poſſihle thou thould'tt not know. 

1 


C 


m 
Le. ia. Fore God not and I might haue beene ioind patten 
. S'blood man, 
lie had ſo ruhen himſelfe into the habit of one of your poore 

F 4 Diſparuie m 


Euery manin his Humor. 
Diſperniew't here, your decaied,ruinous,wvorme=eaten gentle- 
men ofthe round: ſuch as haue yowed to fit on the — of the 
city, let your Prouoſt & his half dozen of halberders do what 
they can; and haue tranſlated begging out ofthe olde hackney 
pace, to a fine eaſy amble, and made it runne as ſmooth of the 
e illing, into the likenes of one of theſe 
leane Pirgs's, had hee ed himſelfe ſo ly, obſcre 
uing euerie tricke of their action, as varying the accent: ſwea- 
ring with an Empbgſy, Inde ed all with ſo ſpeciall and exquiſite 
a grace, that (hadſt thouſeene him) thou wouldſt haue ſworne 
he might haue beene the Tamberlaine, or the Agamemnon 
on the rout, 
Prof, Why Muſco: who would haue thought thou hadſt 
beeneſuch agallant?e | 
Ze. in. I cannot tell, but (vnles aman had 7 ng 
* — — _ — - hisin 
cie, ing of it inke the world cannot 
Sacks Ragh, - * 22 
Preſ. Where got thou this coat I mar e. 
Maſ. Faith ſir, I had it of one of the deuils neere kinſmen, 
a Broker. 
Preſ. That cannot be, if the prouerbe hold, a craftic knaue 
necdsno broker, 
Ma. True fir, but I need a broker, Ergo no crafty knaue. 
Well put off, well put off. 
Lo. in. Tut, he la t more of theſe ſhifts, 
M.. And yet where I haue — broker ha's ten fir, 
f Enter Pd. 
Piſe. Franciſco: Martino : ne te a one to bee found now, 
what a ſpite's this? OY 
Preſ, How now Piſoꝭ is my brother within wh 
Pi. No fir, my maſter went forth e ene now : but Signiot 
Giwlans is within, Cob, what Cob: is he gone too: 
Prof. \Vhither went thy maſter t P/scanſtthoutell 
Piſe, I know not j to Doctor Clemens, I chinke fir. Cob. 
Ls, iu. 


Every man in his Humor. 
L. ia. Doctor c lement, what s hee I haue heard much ſpeech 
of hum. | 
Proſ, Why, doeſt thou not know him? he is the Confſaboners 
of the ſtate here, an exc ellent rare ciuilian, and a great hays 
but the onely mad merry olde fellow in Europe: I ſhewed lus 
you the other day. | . 
Lin. Oh Iremernber him now Good he hath a 
ery ſtrange preſence me thinkes, it ſhewes as it he ſtoode out 
ofthe ra other men, I haue heard many of hus teſts in 
Padua: they ſay he will commit a man for taking the wall of 
his horſe. N 
pProſ. Lor wearing his cloake of one ſhoulder, or any thing 
Ws come — the way of lus humor, 
Piſ, Caſper, Martino, Cob: jew” N ſhould they be trow? 
Enter Fijo, | 
Bob, Signior T borelli : man, I pray thee vouchſafe vs the ligh- 
ting of this match, ; 3 | 
A. A pox on your match, no time but now to vouchſafe 2 
Franciſco, Cob, Exit, | 
Beb, Body of me: here's the remainder of 1 7 han 
yeſterday was ſeuennight. Irs your right Trinideds : did you 
neuer take any, ſigmor? 

Step, No truly fire but i le learne to take it now, ſince you 
7 bel ( lation) for what I cel 
Bob, Sigmor beleeue me, (vpon my relation | 
you, the — ſhall not 22 I haue been in the Indies 
(where this herbe growes) neither my ſelfe, nor a dozen 
ä — 2 heay haue recciued the taſte of 
any other nutriment, in the world, for the ſpace of ons and 
twentie weekes, but Tabacco onely. Therefore but 


tis molt divine, Further, take it in ehe n the true ka 
ſo, it makes an Antidote, that (had youtaken the moſt deadl 
poy ſonous ſunple in all Florenceyi — clas 


you, with as much caſc,asI ſpeak, And for your greene wound, 
wit, elpecially your 7'ravideds; your Newcetie — 0 


' 


much: by Her 


Euery min in his Humor. 
could ſay whatT know of the vertue of it, for the expoſing of 
re mes, ra humors, crudities, obſtruſtions, with a thouſand 


of this kindʒbut 1 


my ſelfe no uer: only thus 
— 3 will . (be fore 
any Prince in Europe) to oueraigne, and pretious 
eee Fl 
Lo.. Oh this ſpeech would haue done rare ina potheca- 


ries mouth, 
Pi, I; cloſe by Saint Tuthonies: Doctor Clements, 
Enter Piſo and Cob. 
Cob. Oh, Oh. 


Bob,W here's the match I gaue thee? 
Pif, S blood would his match,and he, and pipe, and — were 


at Sancto Domingo. ; 
Cob, By nes al marle what pleaſure or felicitie they 
haue in taking this rogiſh Tabacco it s good for nothing but 
to choałke a man, and fill him full of ſnoałe, and imbers: there 
were foure died out of one houſe laſt weeke with taking of 
it, and two more the bell went for yeſter-night, one ofthem - 
(they ſay) will nere ſcape it, he voyded a buſhell of ſoote ye- 
ſer-day, vpward and downeward, By the ſtockes; and there 
were no witermen then I, Id haue it preſent death, man or 


woman, that ſhould but deale witha Tabacco Pipe; Why, 1 will 
ſtiſle them all in the'nd as many as vie it; it's little better then 
rats bane, Exter Piſ. „ 
All, Oh good ſignior; hold, hold. 
Bob. You baſe — you. 
P. Sir, here's your match; eome, thou muſt needes be tal- 


ing too. 
Gu, Nay he wil not meddle with his match I warrant you: 
well it ſhall be a deere beating, and I liue. 

Bob. Doe you prate ? 

Le. is. Nay good ſignior, will you regard the humor of a 
foole: away knaue, 
Preſ. Piſo get him away. * ExitPifo, aud Cob. 


Beb, A horſon filthy ſlaue, a turd, an excrement. Body of 
Ceſar, 


Euery man in his Humor. 


Ceſar, but that I ſcorne to let forth ſo meane a ſpirit, rid haue 
{}ab'd him tothe earth. e 

Proſ. Mary God forbid ſir. a 

Bob, By this faire heauen I would haue done it. | 

Step. Oh he ſweares admirably : (by this faire heaven: ) 
Body of Ceſar :I ſhalkneuer doe it, ſure (ypon my ſaluation) 
no I haue notthe __ grace. 

Mat. Signior will you any? By this ayre the moſt diuine 
Tabacco as euer I drunke, 

Lo.in, Ithanke you fr, | ; 

Step, Oh tlus Gentleman doch it rarely too, but nothing 
lke the other. By this ayre, as I ama Gentleman :by Phabm, 

3 j Exit s wogg Mat, 

Maut. Maſter glaunce, glaunce: Signior Proſpero, 

Step. As hour a oulets — 

preſ. That you are a foole. 

Lo. iu. Coulin will you any Tabacco? 

Step. Iſir: vpon my ſaluation. N 

Loaw, How now coulin? | 
F _ I proteſt, as 1 am a Gentleman, but no ſouldiet᷑ in- 
d cede. 

Proſ, No ſignior, as I remember you ſeru d on a great 
hot ſe, laſt generall muſter. } 

Step. Ilir that's true: couſin may I ſweare as Iam g ſouldicn, 
by that⸗ 

" Lan Oh yes, that you may. 
Step. Theu as I am a Gentleman, and a ſouldier, ie is diuine 


Tabacco, 
Proſ, But ſoft, where's ſignior Mathee 2 gone? 
Muſ, No Gr;ch went in here, 


preſ. Oh let's follow them: ſignior Mathes is gone to ſalute 
his miſtreſſe, firra now thou ſhalt heare ſome of lus verſes, tor 
he neuer comes hither without ſome ſhreds ot poctric : Come 
ſignior Stepbano, Muſco. 
Step, Mnſco? where ? is this Auſcot 
Le, in. I, but peace couſin,nowords of it atany hand, 
1 © G 2 Step, 


Euery manin his Humor, 


Step. Not I by this faire heauen,as L haue a ſoule tobe ſaued, 
by Phæbut. 


preſ. Oh rare l your couſins diſcourſe is ſimply ſuted, all in 
oathes. 


Lo, in, I, he lacks nothing but a little light ſtuffe, to draiy 
them out withall, and he were rarely fitted to the time. 


Exc unt. 

ACTVS TERTIVS, SCENA TERTIA. 
Enter Therello with Cob, 

The, Ha, how many are there, ſayeſt thou? 

Cob, Marry fir, your brother, Signior Proſp 

Ji. Tut, beſide him: what ſtrangers are there man? 


Cob, Strangers let me ſee, one, two maſſe Iknow not well 
there's ſo many. 


Tho, How?la many? 
Cob. I, there's ſome five or ſuce ofthe at the moſt, 
The, A ſwarme, a ſwarme, 
ö A a ofthe Deuill, how they ſting my heart 
owlong haſt thou beene comming hither Cob 
Cob, But a little while (ir, 
The, Didſt thou come running? 
a Cob, No ſir. 
Bane to my forrunes : what meant᷑ / to marriet 
I that before was rankt in ſuch content, 
My mind attir'd in ſmoothe ſilken peace, 
Beiag free maſter of mine owne free 
And now become a ſlaue? what, neuer fig 
Be of good cheare n: tor thou art a cuckold, 
* Tis done, tis done; nay when ſuch flowing ſtore, | 
Plentie it ſelfe fals in my wiucs lappe, 
The Coriw-copie will be mine I know, But Cob, 
What entertainment had they ? Iam ſure 
My ſiſter and my wife would bid them welcome, hat 
Cob. Like ynougluyet I heard nota word of welcome. 


7 ho, No, their lips were ſeal d with kiſſes and the voice 


Drown 


Eucry manin his Humor, 

Drown'd in a flood of ioy at their arriuall, 
Had loſt her motion, ſtate and facultie. 
Cob, which of them vas t that firſt. kiſt my wife t 
(My ſiſter I ſhould (ay) my wife, alas, 
eee | thou? | 

Cob, By my troth fir, will you haue the truth of it? 
| Tho.Oh Igood Col: I pray thee. 5 

Cob, God's my iudge, Ila no body to be kiſt,valeſle they 
would haue kiſt the polt, in the middle of the warchouſe; for 
there / left them all, at their Tabacco with a poxe. 

Tho, How? were they not gone in then e re thou cam ſt 

Cob, Oh no fir. 

The, Spite of the Deuill, what do I ſtay here then : 
Cob , follow me. ; Enit. The. 

Cob, Nay. ſoft and faire, I haue egges on the ſpit; 1 cannot 
go yet fir; now am I for ſome diuers reaſons hammering, ham- 
mering reuenge: oh for three or foure gallons of vineger, to 
ſharpen my wits: Reuenge, vineger reuenge, ruſſet revenge; 
nay, and hee had not lyne in my houſe, t would neuer haue 
greeu d ine; but being my gueſt, one that ile bee ſworne, my 
wife ha's lent him her ſmocke off her backe, while his one 
ſhirt ha beene at waſhing: pawnd her neckerchers for. cleane 
bands for him: fold almoſt all my platrers to buy him Tabac- 
co; and yet to ſee an ingratitude wretch : ſtrike his hoſt; well 
hope to raiſe vp an hoſt of furies fort: here comes M. Doctor. 
Enter Doctor Clement, ſon, Pato. 

Clem. What's Signior Thorells gone? | 

Pet. I ſir. $a 

Clem, Hart of me, what made him leaue vs ſo abruptl y 
How now firra;what make you heretwhat wold you hauegha? 

Cob, And'tpleaſe your worſhip, I am a poore neighbour of 
your worſhips, 

Clem, A neighbour of minegknaue? 

Cob, Ifir, at the ſigne of the warer-tankerd, hard by the 
greene lattice: I haue puide ſcot and lotto there any time this 
eightee ne yeares. 

G 3 Chm, 


Euery man in his Humor. 


C4. Ne br: tech — ſeldome ſeapſ 
No ͤ hr: to eldome {cots 
free at the lattice. IN 

Clem, So: but what buſines hath my neighbour 2 

Cob. And't like your worſhip, Lam come to craue the 
peace of your worſhip, ; 

Cm. Of me, knaue ? peace of me, knaue did I e're hut: 
— — mm 

Cob, No god's meane your worſhips warrant, 
for one that — d me firs | — cer 
bettie, I would faine haue them bound to a treatic of peace, and 
I could by any meanes compaſſe it. 

Loren. Why, doeſt thou goe in danger of thy life for him? 

Ceb, No ſir; but I goe in danger ot my death cuery houre 
by bis meanes; and I die within a twelue · moneth and a day, 
I may ſweare, by the la wes of the land, that he kil d me. 

ch. How t how knaue : ſweare he kil'dthee ? what prev 
text ? what colour bait thou for chat? 

Cob, Mary ſir: both blacke and blew, colour ynough, I 
warrant you I haue it bere to ſhew your worſhip. 


Cob, A Gentleman in the citie fir. 
Cum. AGendeman? what call you hum? 


Cob. SignjorBobadilla, | 
Clem. : But wherefore did he beate you ſirra ? how 


began the quarreltwixt you : ha: ſpeake truly knaue, I aduiſe 
you. e . | 

Cob, Marry fir, ſe I ſpake againſt their vagrant Ta- 
bacca, as l came by them : for nothing elſe. 
Clem, Ha, you againſt Tabacco : Pete, his name, 
Pet. What's your name ſirrat 
Cob, Oliner C ab, ſir (et auer c ob, ſir. 5 
Clem. Tell Oliner Cob he ſhall goe to the iayle. 
pet. Ola Cob, maſter Doctor ſay es you ſhall go to the iayle, 


Cob, Oh Ibeſeech your worſhip for gods loue, deate may 
Cie. 


ſter Doct Or. 


Euery man in his Humor. 
Clem, Nay gods pretious: and ſuch drunken knaves as 
you _ come to diſpute of Tabacco once; I haue done: away 
with im. 
Cob, Oh good maſter Doctor, ſweete Gentleman. 
Lore, Sweete Oluer, would I could doe thee any good; 
maſter Doctor let me intreat fir. 
Clem, What? a tankard-bearer, a thread - bare raſcall, a 
begger, a ſlaue that neuer drunke out of better thẽ piſpor met - 
tle in lus life, and he to depraue, and abuſe the vertue of an 
herbe, ſo generally receyu d in the courts of princes, the cham- 
bers of nobles, the bo: vers of ſweete Ladies, the cabbins of 
ſouldiers: Pets away with lim, by gods paſsion, l ſay, goe too. 
Cob, Deare maſter Doctor. 
Loren. Alaſſe poore Oliner, 
Clew, Pete: I: and make him a warrant, he ſhall not goe, I 
but feare the knaue. 
Cob, O diuine Doctor, thankes noble Doctor, moſt dainty 
Doctor, delicious Doctor. Exeunt P eto with Cob. 
Clem Siguior Lorenzs; Gods pitty man, 
Be merry, be merry, leaue theſe dumpes. 
Loren, Troth would I could ſir: but enforced mirth 
(ln my weake iudgement) has no happy birth, 
The minde, being onee a priſoner vnto cares, 
The more it dreames on ioy, the worſe it fares, 
A ſmylinglooke is to a heauie ſoule, 
Asa guilt bias, to a leaden bowle, 
W hich (init ſelte) appeares moſt vile, being ſpent 
To no true vſe; but onely for oſtent. 
2 Nay but good — — — heare me 
a word, your cares are nothing ; they are like iny cap, ſoone 
on, and as ſoone put off. Win your ſonne is old 1 2 
gouerne himſelfe; let him runne his courſe, it's the onely way 
to make hin a ſtay d man: if he were an vnthrift, a ruttian,a 


drunkard or a licentious luer, then you had reaſon : you had 
reaſon to take cate; but being none of theſe, Gods paſsion, 
and I had twiſe ſo many cares, as you liaue, I'1d drowne them 


4 all 


Euery man in his tumor. 


all in a cup of ſacke: come, come, l muſe your parcell of a ſoul- 
— 22 0 | F F”" Lanes 


SCENA VARTA. 


Enter Giuliano, with Biancha, 

Ginl, Well ſiſter, I tell youtrue: and you le finde it ſo in 
che ende. 

Bis, Alaſſe brother, what would you haue me to doe? I 
cannot helpe it; you ſee, my brother Preſpero he brings them 
in here, they are his friends. | 

cin. His friends? his triends? blood they do nothing but 
| haunt him vp and dewne like a forte of vnlucky Sprites, and 
tempt him to all maner of villany,that can be thought of; well, 
by this light, a little thing would make me play the deuill with 
ſome of them; and 't were not more for your husbands ſake, 
then any thing elſe, I'ld make the houſe too hot for themzthey 
ſthould lay Hell were broken looſe, e re they went: 
But by gods bread, tis no bodies fault but yours: for and you 
had done as you might haue done, they ſhould haue beene 
damn'd etre they ſhould haue come ine re a one of them. 

Bis, God's my life; did you euer heare the like? what a 
ſtrange man is this 2 could I keepe out all them thinke you 2 1 

fe a dozen mens ſhould 7? 


ſhould put my ſelfe _ 
Good faith din the patient ſt body in the world, to 
heare you talke ſo, without any ſenſeor reaſon. 


Enter Matheo with Heſperida, Bobadills, Stephane, 
Lorenzo iu. Proſpere, Muſco, ; 

Heſp. Seruant urs, n 
treaſure; thus to powre it ſoorth vpon ſo meane a ſubiect, as 


my worth? 
Mat. You ſay well, you ſay well. 


Gin, Hoyday, heare is ſtuffe. | 
Liu. Oh now and cloſe: pray God ſte can get him to reade 


If, 
| Prof. 


Euery man in his Humor, 
Prof, Tut, feare not : I warrant thee, he will do it of him- 
ſelfe with mach b 
, _ Seruant, is that ſame os Slew 


314. 
= ns ol 
— — Shlood itfreats we to the 
—— — 


Exit. 
00 Oh I, lauen fad rd 
Ala, pay Idd tin hamori leeren Fr 
—— nn 


iud 
— Step, Not I firs 2 45 I awe 8 fowle to be ſaned,as == 
e Nay bs wall 6 lng a he doth 


Bob, 2 yourbuſethe excellendieof y — 


8 — nord th | 
gen: — 


1 in, _ fs WEI ncoringiben Fol 


Lean, Youdo not you ? Wodan a your villiets 
gull kim with a motte. 

Tr. Oh the Benchers phraſe : 

Mat. Rare creature let me ſpeake 1 
Would God 
To rule thy: z45 aye lookes i 
T ben ſhouldſt tho be bis priſoner who is thine, 
Li. in. Shart, this is in Hero and Leander? . 
Prof, Oh I: peqce, we ſhall haue more of this. 
Mat. Benet unkinde and f. 2 | 


Ii of bebuuau boyſterons and 5 


How 


Tuery manin his Homor, 

How like you that ſignior, (b/ood heſulesbitheadlike a 

bottle,to ſeele and there be any brayne in t. | 

Mat, ut obſerue the Cataſtrophe now, 
And I in dutie will excrede all aher. 
Lare Welle eee elde. 6 C 
Lo in. Well ile have him free for he vtter no 

thing but ſtolne remnants. Eee > tt 

Pro. — good Critique "oh babe 


pox on him, him filchin rogue, | Neale from 
the 8 — e N 


Prof. Siſler vvlut haue you heare?werſes ? I pray you lets ſee, 
Bia. Do you let them go ofo — root | 

Hef, Y es4ayth when | 

Bia, Tbutif your — mona vvould take 


it heauely. 
"He Nonlater he yabletobeare, 
Bia. So are A. | 
Hg. ſou her. 

Prof. Signior Matheoruho made theſe vere? heywees- 


cellent good. 5 
— jour plaure oor or x 408 
Fob ITY morning · | 
Prof, How extempore? /| 
Mar. lvvould I might be dawndels: acke Ggnior Bobadills 


— me vvritethem , at the: ( poxe on * 
r. 


Muſ: Well. and the Pope knew hee curſtthe Miter it vvere 
enoughts bane W inthe 


towilic, pig 
ents. | 


Step, Coſen how do you likerhis 
E — holed: | 
Step, By this fayre be tuens, they are admirdble, 
Ihe beſt that euer I heard, 

Enter Giuliano. 


Gin. Iam vextIcan hold never a bone ot me fill, 
SbloodIthink they meane to builda Tart hare vec 
ro 


Euery man iu his Humor, 
Pref, Siſter you haue a ſimple ſeruant heare , that crownes 
your bewtie vvith ſuch Encemions and Deuiſes, you may ſec 
what it is to be the miſtreſle of a vvit, that can make your 
perfe ions ſo aq) x that euery bleare eye may looke . 
thorough them, and ſee him drowned over | cares, in 
che deepe vvell ot deſite. Siſter Biancha I meruaile you get 
you not a ſcruant that can rime and do trictes too. 
| Gi, Oh monſter? impudence it ſelfe; errckes? 
. Trichet, brother? what erickes? ; 
Hef” Nay, ſpeake I pray you,vvhat #15cker? | 
Bia. I. neuer ſpare any body heare : but ſay, vvhat ericke:? 
Hef. Paſſion of my heart? do trickes? 

Proſ. Sblood heares a rrickevied,, and reuied: why you 
monkies you? vyhat a catterwaling do you keepe? has he not 
giuen you rymes.and verſes, and trickes, 

iu. Oh ſee the Dwell? 83 

ref. Niy you lampe of virginitie, that take it in ſnuſſe ſo: 
come and cheriſh this tame poerical fury in your ſeruant, voule 
be begd elſe ſhortly for a concealement : goto, rewarde his 
muſe, you cannot give him leſſe then a ing in conſcience, 
for the booke he had it out of coſt him a teiton at the leaſt, 
how now gallants, Lerenxo, ſugnior Bobadillaꝰ vvhat all ſonnes 
of ſcilence? no ſpirite. 

Giu, Come you might practiſe your Ruff an trickes ſome- 
where elſe, and not hearel wiſle : this is no Tauerne, not no 
place for ſuch explontes, 

Prof, Shart how now, 

Gin, Nay boy, neuer looke askaunce at me for the matter; 
de tell you of it by Gods bread ? I. and you and your compa- 
nions mend your {clues when I haue done. 

Prof, My companions, + 

Gai, I your companions fir, ſol ſay? Sblood Tam not af- 
frayed of you nor them nevther, you mult haue your Poets, & 


your caueleeres, & your ſooles follow you vp and downethe 
citie, and heare they mult come to domineere and ſwagger? 
ſirha, you Ballad finger, and Sens your fellow there, get you 

2. out 


Euery manin his Humor. 
omt;get you out: or (by the will of God) lle cut of your eares, 


goe to. * 

Prof. Sblood ſtay,lets ſee what he dare do: cut of his eares 
you are an aſſe. touch any man heare, and by the Lord ile run 
my rapier to the hilts in thee, „ e * | 
G. Y ea,that would I fayne ſee, boy. They all drew, enter 

Bia. Oh Tefw'Pyo; Matheo murder, o and ſome more 

He. Helpe,helpe;Pifo. of the fo pare 

Lo. iu. Gentlemen, Proſpero, for- them, the 'women 
beare I pray you. a great eric. 

Bb. Well firrah,you Hollofermes: by my hand I will 

thy fleſh full of holes with my rapier for this, I will by this 
good heauentnay let him come, let him come, emen by 
the body ef &. George ile not kill him, © The offer 16 fight 4. 
Piſs, Hold, hold forbeare : game and are parted, 
Gui, You whorſon bragging coyſ· Fuer Thorello, 
tr II. b . _— 
The Why how nov whats the mattetꝰ what ſtirre is heare, 
Whence ſprings this quarrell. ic where is he? © - - 
Putvp weapons,and put of this rage, | 3 
My wife and ſiſter they are cauſe ofthis, | 
What, Pod where is this knage, . 
Pico. Herre fir, 0 
Proſ. Come, lets goe : this is one of my brothers auncient 
humors this? 
Steph. I am glad no body war hurt by this auncienr humor. 
Fxit Profpero Leremxoi u. Muſco, Stephano, 
| Bebadillo, Matheo, 
Tho. Why how now brother, who enforſt this braule. 
Gm. A ſorte of lewdrakehelles,that cate neither for God nor 
the Dwell, And they muſt come heareto read Belladsrand Ro- 
ger and Traſh, lle marre the knotofthem ere — perhaps: 
eſpecially ſignior Pitbegorns, he thats al manner of ſhapes:and 
Songs and ſannets, his fellow there. 
Hef. Brother indeede you are to violent, 
To ſudden in your courſes, and you knony 
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—— 
— 


My brother 
Any reproofe,cinefelyin 


Where euery — — 
Would wound — 
Gu, Reſpe&?whartalke you orreſpect mongſt ſuch 


As had neyther — manners, 
By God I am aſhamed to heare you / reſpeciꝰ 
Hef. Yes there was one a ciuil! gentleman, 
2 very worthely demeand himſelfe. - a'Þ 
that was (ome loue of yours iſter. | | 

_ AloueofmineÞinfaych would he were 


No others loue but mine. 
reniemancfod execeding 


os — a —— 
fa poſition, and ot very excel partes - 

5 * Fit —— Dance, 
Tho, Herloue,by Teſu : my wiſesminion, 


Pi. I ſir they went in. | 
Tho, Are any ofthe gallants within? 
Pi. No firthey are all gone. 
The, Are thou ſure oſ itꝰ 1 
Pi. I ſir I can aſſure you. | | 

Tho, Fiche genera eee 

Pix. One ne I II 


tleman fir, | 
The. II thonght ſo - 1 meamucht 
Sblood ile be hangd if + hid him in the houſe, 


with me, | 
me bountiful! Exciqvr. 


Some where, ile 


— ¼ 


SCENA QVINTA. 
Enter COD SSD 


Cob, What Tb, Tib. Iſax. vg 
H 3. Tik. 


man in his Humor. 

Tib, How cuckold isthatknockes ſo hare? 
Oh husband iſt you, hats the newes? | 

Cb. Nay you haue ſtonnd me [ fayth ? you hue eiuen mea 
On — 
cuckolde? 10 „ | 

Tib, Away you fooledid I leno it vvas youthat knockr, 
Come,come,you may cult me as bad vvhen you liſt. 

Cob, May 1? ſwoundes Tub you are a whore: 

Tib. S hart you lie in your ö | 

Cob, How the lye? and in my throte tooꝰ do you long to be 
ſtabd, ha? = | 

Tib. Why you are no Touldier? 
— Sweat ence hm uh 

Slaxe, that fenci ile tickle him I faith, 

. Tib Why vvhat's the matter? 

Cob, Oh he hath baſted me rarely, ſump:iouſly: but I haue 
it heare vvill ſauſe im oh the doctor, the honeſteſt old 7 ro- 
ian in all Ita, I do honour the very flea. of his dog: a plague 
on him he de ina villanous filchy feate: marry it 
— 
ſoundly firſt, I 


{mooke of Tobacco t: hut I vvas ſmookr 
thanlce the Diuell, and his Amel my 
* vvell vvife: or Tib (vvhich 
ocke the doore I you, let no 
diuell ia 


get you in, and 
badulla himſelfe; nor 


ou 
— into you: not Bob. 
is: you axe a vvo- 
man; you haue fleſh and blood enough in you; therefore be 
not tempted; keepe the doore ſhut vpon all cummers. 
Tb, I vvarrant you there (hall no body enter heare vvith- 
Cob. Nor with conſent ſweete Tiband ſo I leaue you, 
T tb, Its more then youknow,vyhetheryou leaue me ſo. 
Cob, How? Ti. Why ſweete. | 
Cob, Tut ſwenre.r ſoure thou art a flower, | 
Keepe cloſe thy doore, | aske no more. Exennt, 
SCENA SEXTA. 
Enter Lorenz.o54.Profpero,Stephano, Muſeo. 
Lö. iu. Well Muſco performe thisbuſinelle bappily, 


And 


Fuery man in his Humor, | 
And thou makeſt aconqueltof my loye rener, 
Pref,  fayth nowlet thy ſpurites put On their beſt _ 

Bat at any hand remember thy mellage to my 
For theres nu other meꝛnet to ſtart him 

M»ſ;1 warrant you ſir, ſeare notlung I haue a nimble ſoule 
that hath wakt Ca  maginatiye-forces by this time, and 
put then: in — vvha you haue elt we wichs 


all? Ne dc ariy fu. Makawo * EN 
Lit 


Proſ.T * vvell ſayd Muſes: faych ſirha how dollthou, 
aprout my vvit in this deuile? 77/7 

Lin. I roth vvell.howloguer? byt excellengifit take...” ; 

Preſ Take man: wvhy it come bebe ir- 
cumſtances miicarry not , but tell ne zcalogſly do thon 
affect my ſiſter Heſperida as thou Procendeſl? A 

Lo. iu. Proſpero by Jeſu, 

Proſ. Come do not prot eſt]. beleeve thee: 1 fach ſhe ge 
virgine of good ernaMment., and much madeſlic;, vn 


8 very werthely ot her, thou Magen pas. 
r Lo * 
Lo. iu. Nay I chinke it a queſtion whether I PATE 


for all that. 
” Sblood thou ſhal haue her, by this light thou (hah? 
Ln. Nay do not ſweare, 

Pref. By S. Aare chou ſhait haue her: ile go fetch her pre- a 
ſently, poynt but where to iueete, and by thus hand ile bring 
her? 

Le. in Hold, hold, what all pollicie dead?no preuention of 
miſchiefesſturing. 

Profi Why, by what (hall I ſwcae by? thou ſhalt haue her 
by my ſoule. | 

Lo. iu. | pray the haue patience I amfſatiſfied : Proſyero o- 
mit no offered occaſion, that may make my deſires compleate 
I beſeech thee, 

Prof. I warrant thee. 


37 


 Exennt. 


H 4 ACTVS 


Every man in his Humor. 
9 —— cet <a wy 
Euer Lens ſcir, Peto, meeting Muſco, 
Peto. Was your man * fir, 
Lo. Ia kaaueIrooke 6 
vPoegging W 


esel 
TTY |! 


Muſ. Oh God fir? your cumming to the citie, & your enter- 
taynement of men and your fending me to watch; indeede, all 
the circutuſtinces ate as open to your ſonne as to your ſelſe. 

Li. How ſhould that beꝰ vnleſſe that villaine Muſeo -- 
Hue told him of che letter, and diſcoucred 
All that I ſtrictly ckargd him to conceale? tis ſoe. 

MENS haue hit it: tis ſo indeede. 

Ls. Bathow he know theeto| 
| Mi: Nay fir, I cannottell; vnleſſeit 
15 not your ſonne a ſcholler far? 

Lo. Yes; but I hope his ſoule is not allied 
To ſuch a diueliſh practiſe: if it were, 

of 


I hould. 


ebycheblackeanc? 


I had ruſt cauſe to my part in him, 
And curſe the time of his creation. 
But where didſt thou finde them Powenſie? 

Muſ. Nay fir, rather you ſhould aske where the found me? 
for ile be (worne I was going along in the ſtreete, thinking 
no:hinz;,whea(ofa ſuddayne)one calles, _ Lorenz, man: 
another, he cries ſouldier: and thus halte a doſen of them, till 
they had go: me within doores, where I no ſooher came. but 
out flies their rapiers and all bent agaynſt my breſt, they 
ſwarcſome t woor three hundreth oathes,and all to tell me I 
was bat ade1d man, if I did not confeſſe where you were, and 
how I was imployed, and about what, which when they 
could not get out of me: (as Gods my 1adge;they ſhould haue 
kild me gelt) they lockt me vp into a roome in the 9 _ 4 

| c 


houſe, where by great miracle (hauing a light hart) I ſlidde 
downe by a ern 
D 
while I p: were a many ants: 

rich citizens wiues with — — and your ſonne 
Signior Lerenco, has p one of them to mette anone at 


one Cobs houle,a rers? promo") 1x0 oof 
there you ſhalt deſure to tale him : for fayle he will not. 
Lo. Nor will Ifayle to breake this match, I doubt not; 
Well: go thou along with maiſter doctors man, 
2 aan one Cobs houſe ſayſt thou. Exit, 
' Maf; Fir, there you ſhall haue him : when can you tell? 
much wench,or much ſonne: ſblood when he has ſtayd there 


three or foure houres, trauelling with the expeRation of 
sehen ene ancs. fx : oh the 
ſport that I ſhould thẽ raketo look on him if I durſt but now 

hage a- 


Imeane to appeare no more afore him in this ſhape: 
nother trickero act yet? oh that I were ſo , ek 
nr, 


vpon an ounce now of this doors clarke : God ſage 
Peto. I thanke you good fir, 

Muſ. | haue made youſtay ſomewhat long ſir, 

Pete, Not a whit ſir, I pray you what fir do you meane : you 
haue beene lately in the warres fir it ſeemes. e 
AMuſ. I Marry haue Ifir. Ho 
—— ſir. I would be glad to beſtow a pott 
ou if it e you to accept it, | 
""Ma/. Oh Lordfir, 1 2 
_ P , and your de- 
uiſes in the warres, they ſa ſtrange, and not like 
f eee arr ov * * * | 
+ Mm. Oh God no fir, why at any time when k pleaſe you, I 
ſhall be ready to deſcourſe to you wharT know : and more to 
erl. Nobe hen tiohvif a! 
' Ret), No better time then no ſir, weele goe to the Meere- 
made there we ſhall haue acuppe of neate 2 1 Fon 
fir let me requeſt you. 3 . 


| + A Luf, 


tuery man in nis FLumor, 


Au Ile follow you ſit, he is mine owne I fayth. Excuxr. 
of Futer Babadill, Lorenzo . 
Ma Sigmar did you euer ſee the like c 


of him, where we 
vvete todzy*: ſignior Proſperos brother ? I thinke the vv hc le 
earth cant. ot ſhe his like by Teſu. 


L. We vvere now ſpeaking of him, ſignior Bobadillo telles 
me he is fallen foule of you two. | 
Aat, Oh l frrhethrearned me with the baſtinado. 
Bo. I but I think I taught you atrick this morning for that, 
Y ou ſhall kill him without ail queſtien: if you be ſo minded. 
Alat,lndecde it is a moſl excellent tricke. | 
Bo. Oh you do not give ſpirit enough to your motion, you 
arc too dull, too tardie: oh it muſt be done like liglitning, hay ? 
Aſat. Oh rare, 
Bob. Tut tis nothing and t be not done in a. 


Leu. Signior did you neuer play with auy of our mai- 
ſlets hete. 


Mat. Oh good fir, 


Bob. Nay for a more inſtance of their prepoſtcrous humor, 
there came three or ſoure of them to me, at a geatlemans 
houfe, where it was my chance to bee reſident at that 
time, to intreate my preſence at their ſcholes, and withall ſo 
much importund me, that (1 proteft to you as ] am a gentle» 
man) l was aſhamd of their rude demeanor out ot all weaſure: 
vvell, Itolde them that to come to a publique ſchoole they 
ſhould pardon me, it was oppolite tomy humor but if ſo they 
vvould attend me at my lodging, I proteſted to do them what 
right or fauour I could. as I vvas a gentleman. & c. 

Lo. u. So ſir, then you tried their skill. | 
Bob. Alaſſe ſoone tried: you {hall heare (ir, within two or 
three dayes aftet, they came, and by leſu goo! ig mor beleeue 
me, lgrac t themexceedingly. ſhe yd then (ome tο ot three 
trickes of preuention, hath got them ſince admurable credit, 
they cannot demie this; and yet now tricy hate me, and why? 
becanſel am excellent, aud no other cin on che tech. 
Lo, This is ſtrange aud vile as cuci THC,’ 


4 5, 
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Euery man in his Humor, 
Bob. will tell you firypon my firſt 8 citie, 
they aſſaulted me ſome three, foure, ſiue, fix , of them toge- 
ther as | haue walkt alone, in diuers places of the citic; as vpon 
he exchange, at my lodging. and at my ordinarie:where | haue 
ariuen the n afore me the whole length of a ſtreete, in the o- 
pen view of all our galla ns, pittying to hurt them beleeue me; 
et all this lenety will not . their ſpleane : they will 
' doing with the Piſmier, ray fi ; a hill, a man may ſpurne a- 
broade with his foote at pleaſure: by my ſoule I could haue 
ſlayne them all, but I delight not in inurder: I am lot hto heate 
any other but a baſtinado tor them, and yet hoald it good 
ollicie not to goe diſarmd, for though | be $kilfull, | may be 
uppreſſd with multitudes, + . 
iu. l by leſu may you ſir and(ia my conceite) our whole 
nation ſhould ſuſtayne the loſſe by it, if ir were ſo. 
8b. Alaſſe no: whats a peculiet man to a nationꝰ not ſeenes 
Lo in, I but your still fir. le 
Bob. [ndeede hat might be ſome loſſe, but who 42 
it?I will tel you Signior( in priuate) I am a gentleman, and liue 
here obſcure, and to ny ſelfe: but were I known to the Duke 
(obſerue me) I would yndertake (vpon my heade and life)for 
the pablique benefit of the ſtate, not onelyto ſpare the intire 
lives of his ſubie cts ingenerall, but to ſaue the one halfe: nay 
there partes of his yretely charges , in houlding warres gene- 
rally agaynſt all his ene mies? and how will I do i ttunłe you? 
Liu Nay I know not, nor can I conceige. 
Bo. Marry thus,I would ſelect 19 morcto my ſelfe, 
the land, gentlemẽ they ſhould be of good ſpirit; {trong & able 
conſtitutiõ, I would chuſe the by an inſtinR,atrick that I haue: 
& I would teachtheſe tg. the ſpecial tricks, ss your Punto, our 
Reuerſo, your Stoccats, vour ſmbr oct ato, your Paſſudo, your Mon- 
taunto, tili they could ail play very meare or altogether as wellas 
my ſelte. this done; ſay the ene me were forty thouſand ftrong; 
we twenty wold come into the field thetenth of March,or ther - 
about: & would challendge twenty of the enemie?they could 


not in there honor refule the combat: vel. we would ktl them: 
1 challenge 
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challenge twentie mere, kill them; twentie more, kill then; 
twentie more, kill them too; and thus would we kill cuery 
man his twentie a day, thats _ ſcore;twentie ſcote.t hats 
two hundreth; two ; 999 wr a day, five dayes a thouſand - ' 
fortie thouſand; ſortie times hue, —— tortie, two hun- 
dreth dayes killes them all by computation, and this will ven- 
ture my life to performe: prouided there be no treaſon prac- 
tiſed vpon vs 

Login. Why are you ſo ſure of your hand it all times? 

Bel. Tut, neuer miſtruſt vpon my ſoule. 

Lo. iu. Maſle I would not ſtand in — Giuliano ben 
And 1 ou meete him, for the wealth of Florence. 

Bob, Why ſignior, by Ie ſu if hee were heare now : I would 
not dta u my weapon on him, let this gentleman doe his 
mind. but I i ballinado him( by heauen) & euer I meete bim. 

at. Fayth end ile haue a fling at him. 

1 Giuliano and goes ont agayne. 

ke yondet he goes I thinłe. 

ber lucke haue I, I cannot meete veith thels 

e ; 

ts not he: i it 

2 Ves fay dh it is he? | 

Mu, lle be hangd then if that vvere 3 

Laus, Beſors Git yva he: you make me ſweare. 

Step. Vpon my ſiluatjon it vvas hee. 

Bob, Well had1 it had bene borhe could nor love 

gone ſo, but cannot be induc d to belecue it vvas he Fee: 
Euter Giulliano.. 

Giz Oh gallant baue I found you? draw to your rooles, 
dra ot by Gods vvillilethreſh ou. 

Bob, Signior heare me? 8 


Gui, Draw your vve 4 n 
ht it till now : body of S. George. 


I have avvayran of the ſerued on me euen now, as 1 


came bye venerbearer, this gereleman faw it, fignior 
| Gi 


Matbec. 
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Cid. The peace/Sblood.you null not draw? 
Mathes runne: Away, 
Loe. iu. Hold ſignior hold, under He b:ates lum and aiſarmcs 
thy fauour forbeare. him. 

Gm,Prate agayne as you like this you vvhoreſon cowardly 
raſcal], youle controule the poynt you ? your conſort hee is 
gone?had he ſtayd he had (hard vvithyo infayth, 

Exit Giulliano, 

Bob. Well gentlemen beate vvitneſle I yas bound tothe 
peace, by . 

Lon. Why though — vvere ſit, the lawe alowes you 
to defend — alte thats poore excuſe, 

Bob. I cannot tell; 1 — — the like diſgrace (by 
ee. ſure I vv lire vid a nnn. had 

power to touch my 1 

"Lim. Thai mough I haue heard of many $0 
beten vnder a ae goe get you to the Surgions, {blood 
and theſe be your tricks, Aout & your Mountauntos 
ilenone of them: oh God that thus age Gould bring foorth 
ſnch creatures come coſen. 1607! ess 

St <p, Maſſe ile have this ciolee. | 5 295: 29 fl: 

La. Gods vvill: its Gwlbavor, rt. 

ep. Nay but tis mine now. anocher might have cans vp 
Fry fle-vvemeitlo Lyvilh <5. og 

Lain. How and he ſeeit, heelechallen 

Step, I but he ſhall nothaue it; ile ſoy T | 

Lo. iu. Aduiſe you colen., W Boe Por you a3 
much. nere ve. 

Eurer Thorell Trehos, Busche 

T bo, Now truſt me Proſero you were x AY { 
T'incenſe your brother and diſſurbe the peace, 

Of my poore houſe, for there be ſantinelle s 
That every minute vvatch to giue alarames, d 
Of cjuill — — adiection, 

Ot your aſſiſtance and occaſion. 


2 No harme done brother I vvarrant you; lince there is 
I 3, no 
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no harme done, anger coſts a man nothing: and a tall man 
is neuet his owne man til he be angry,to keep his valure in ob- 
ſcuritie:is tokeepe himſelfe as it were in a cloke-bag: vyhats a 
muſition vnleſſe he play? whats a tall man vnleſſe he fight for 
indeede all this my brother ſtands vpon abſolutely, and that 
made me fall in vvith him fo reſolutely, 

Bua. I but vvhat harme might haue comt of it? 

Prof, Might? fo might the good warme cloathes your huſ- 
band vveares be poyſond for any thing he kno ves, or the 
vvnoleſome vvine he drunke euen now at the table. 

Tho. Now God forbid : O me? now I remember, 
My vvifedrunke to me laſt;and changd the cuppe, 
And bad me vvare this curſed ſute to day, 
See, if God ſuffer murder vndiſcouered? 

I fecle me illzgiue me ſome Mithredate, 

Some Mithredate and oyle;good lifter fetch me, 

O. lam ficke at hart: I burne, I buroe; 

1 — 

roſe my v yſond him. 

He. Good brother be — trees do you — 

The ſtrength of theſe extreame concenes will leill you? 

« Bia, Beſhrew your hart blood, brother Proſpero, 

For putting ſuch a toy into his head, 
Prof. Is a fit ſimilie, a toy? will he be poyſond with a fimmlie? 

Brother T horollogwhat a ſtrange and vaine imagination is this? 

For ſhame be wiſer,of my ſoule theres no fuch matter. 
Tb.. Am I not ficke? how am I then not poyſond? 

Arm I not poyſond? how am I then ſo ſickeꝰ 

, Bia. If you be ſicke,your owne thoughts make you ficke. 

i Prof. Hu iealoucie is the poyſonhhe hath taken. 

Enter Muſco hike the doctor man. 

Auf. Signior Thorello my multer doctor Clement ſalutes 
Nerd and defires to ſpeake with you, wich all ſpeede pol- 

ible, 

The, No time but now? well, ile waite vpon his worſhip, 
Pixz2,Cob, ile ſceke them out, and ſet them ſentinelles till I re- 


turne 


|| — —_— — — - — 4 — — 
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turne. Pi, Co b, Pixo. Exit. 
Prof. Muſeo,this is rare, but how gotſt thou th apparrel of 


the doctors man. | 
Haf, Marry ſir. My youth would needes beſtow the wine 


of me to heare ſome martiall diſcourſe ; where I ſo marſhald 
him,that I made him monſtrous drunke,& becauſe too much 
heate vvas the cauſe of his diſtemper, I ſtript him ſtarłe na- 
kedas he lay along a ſleepe, and borrowed his ſet to deliuer 
this counterfeit meſlage in, leauing a tuſtie armoure, and an 
olde browne bill to watch him; till my returne: which ſhall 


be when J haue paund his apparrell', and ſpent the monie 


perhappes. 
Profe Well thou art a madde knaue Muſco, his zbſence will 


be a good ſubie for more mirth: I pray the returne to thy 


young maiſter Loren, and will him to meete me and Heſperi- 
Ada at the Friery preſemly: for here tell him the houſe 1s fo 
ſturde with iealouſie, that there is no tome for loue to ſtand 
vprightin : but ile vſe ſuch meanes ſhe ſhall come thether,and 
that I thinke will meete belt with his delires : Hye thee good 
Aluſco, | 

. uſe goe ſir. Exit. 


Enter T horello to him Dizo, 


The, Ho Pixo, Cob, where are theſe villaines troe? 
Oh, art thou there?71iz9 harke thee here: 
Marke what I fay to thee, I mult goe foorth; 

Be carefull of thy promiſe,keepe good watcli, 
Note euery gallant and obſeruc him well, 
That enters in my abſence to thy miltriſle; 

If ſhe would ſhew him roomes, the ieaſt is tale, 
Follow them Fit or els hang on him, 

And let him not go after, marłe their lookes? 
Note if ſhe offer but to ſee his band, 
Or any otber amorous toy about hin, 

But pray ſe his legge, or —_— if the ſay, 
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The day is hotte, and bid him feele her hand, 
How hot it is, oh thats a wonſtrous thing: 
Note me all this, ſweete Pic; marłe theit ſighes, 
And if they do but vviſper breake them off, 
ic beate tlie out in it: vvilt thou do this? 
Wilt thou be true ſweete Pic: — 

Pi. Moſt true fir. | | 

Tho. Thankes gentle Pizo : vvhere is Cob? now: Cob? 


| Exit Thorello. 
Bia. Hees euer calling for Cob, I vvonder how hee im- 
ployes Cob foe, | | 


Proſ.Lndeede iter to alle rr heimployes Cob, l aneceſ- 


9 


ſary queſtion for you that are hiz vvite. and a thing not very 
ealic tor you to be ſatiſſied in: but this ile aſſure you Cobs wite 
15 n excellent baud indeede; and oftentimes vour huſband 
'  hauntesher houſe, marry to vvhat end I cannot altogether ac - 
cuſe him, imagine you vvhat you thinke conuenient : but 
r- tayre hides haue foule hartes care now, I can 
te u. - * ? SITE 1 * 

Bia. Neuer lid you truer then that brother? Pizo —_— 
cloke,aud goe yvith me, ile after him pfeſently : I vvould to 
Chriſt I couldeake him there I fayth. 

Exennt Pizo and Biancha. 

Prof, So Jet them got: this may make ſport anone , now my 
fay e ſiſter Heſperida : ah that _ knew how happy a thing ic 
vv reto be fayre and bewtifu 


Eeſ. That toucheth not me brother. 
Prof. Thats true: thats euen the fault of it, for indeede bew- 
tie ſtands a woman in no ſtead, vnles it p her touching : 


but filter vvhethex it toach you or noe, it touches your bew- 
ties, and I am ſure they will abide the touch, and they doe not 
a plague of al ceruſ ſay Land it touches me to inpare,though 
not in thee, Well, cheres a deare and reſpected fend ot mine 
ſiſter, ſtands very ſtrongly affefted to warderyou, and hath 
vowed to inſſ me vyholebotiefires of zeile in his hort in ho- 
gar of your petfecuoùs, I haue already engaged my prartiile 

Fu: to 


Euery man in his Humor, 
to bring you where you ſhal heare him conferme much more 
then I am able to lay downe for him: Signior Lorenzo is the 
man: vyhat ſay you ſiſter ſhall I intreate ſo much fauour of 
you for my friend, is too direct and attend you to his mecting? 
vpon my ſoule he loues you extreamely , approue it ſweete 
Heſperida vvill you? 

Heſ Fayth I had very little confidence in mine one con- 
ſtancie if I durſt not meete a man: but brother Proſpero this 
motion of yours ſauours of an olde knight aduenturers ſer- 
uant, me thinkes, 

Hef. Marry of the ſquire. 74 

Proſ. No matter Heſperidaif it did, I vvould be ſuch an one 
for my friend, but ſay, vill you goe? 


Hef, Brother I will, and bleſſe my ſtarres. 
. Enter tand Thorello, 
Clem. Why vvhat villanie is this ? my man on afalſe 


meſſage, and runne away vvhen he has done, yvhy vvhat trick 
is there in it trow? 1. 2. 3-4.and 5, 
Tho, How: 7 Ara gone foorth, vvhere is ſhe filter? 
Heſ:Shees rode vvich Pics. 
Tho, Abrode vvith Piz9oh that villaine dors me, 
He hath diſcouered all vnto my vvife, 
Beaſt that l vvas to truſt lum: vvhither vvent ſheꝰ 
Pc ebene 
Proſ. Ile tell you ct ſhees gone. 
7 rr 1 4 95 | 
Prof; To Cobs houſe I beleeue: my counſayle. 
T bo. L vvill, I'vvill, to Cobs boar dots he hangs Coba. 
Shees gone a purpoſe now to cuckold me, 85 
Wich that lewd raſcall,yvho to v viune her fauour, 


Hitch told her all. 5 I 
g Clem, But did you miſtreſle ſee my man bring him a meſ- 
e. 
goes That vve did maiſter doctor. 
naue? 


Clem, And vvhither vvent the 


K. 


Prof. 
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Prof: To the Tauerne I thinke fir, | 
Cum. What did Therello giue him any thing to ſpend for 
the meſſage he broughthim? if he did | ſhould commend my 
mans yvit exceedingly if he vvould make hiuiſelſe drunke, 
vvich the 1oy of it, fare well Lady, keepe good rule you two: 
I beſeech you now : by Gods marry my man makes mee 
laugh. | Exit +. 

Prof; What a madde Doctor is this? come filter lets away, 


| E xeunt, 
Enter Matheo «nd Bobadillo. 

—_ vvonder ſ1gnior vyhat they vvill ay of my going a- 
Way : ha? 

Bub, Why, what ſhould they ſay?but as of a diſcreet gentle- 
Quick, wary, reſpectfull of natures, (mau. 
n a | 

Mat, Why ſo, but what cant your beating? 

wood, a kindeof groſſe 


Bob A rude part, a touch with 
don ſtrongly : borne moſt paciently, and 


batterie vſed » lay 

Mat. I but would any man haue offered it in Venice? 

Bob. Tut I aſſure you no: you ſhall haue there your Nobili, 
your Gentelez.24,come in brauely ypon your reuerſe, ſtand you 
cloſe,ſtand you ferme, ſtand you fayre, ſaue your retricato with 

ae wich the rig 


his left come to the he right, thruſt with 
brave ſtee your baſe wood. But wherefore do I awake 
this remembrance ? I was bewitcht by Ielu: but I will be re- 


uengd. | | 

mean iſt not beſt to get a warrant and haue 
him areſted,and brought betore doctor Clement. 
Bob. It were not amille would we had ii. 

Enter Muſco. i 

Mat. Why here comes his man, lets ſpeake to him. 
Bob. Agreed, do you ſpeake, 
Mat. God ſaue you fir, 
Muſ. With all my hart far? 
Mat, Sir there is one Ginlieno hath chal this grate 


Buery man in his Humer. 
and me, and we determine to make our amendes by law, now 


if you would do vs the tauour to vs a warrant for 
his areſt _ be well conſidered ! 
aſlure, I fayth Ir. | 


Mu, Sir you know my ſervice is my liuing, ſuch fauours as 
theſe gotten of my maiſter is his one j preferment, and there- 
fore you muſt conſider me, as I may n. ake benefit of my 


place. 

AA tt, How is that? 

Ml. Fog ſir, the thing is extraordinarie , andthe gentle- 
man m ay be of great accompt : ye / be what ne will, if you 
will lay me do une fiue crownes in my handy ou ſhall haue it, 
otherwiſe nor. 

M. How tha!l we do ſignioi? you haue no monie. 

Bob N a crolle by ſeſu. 

Mt. Norl heto:c Cod but t h pence: left of my twe 
ſhitlings in the inorniuig tor vvme and ca ,lecs giue him 
ſome p1 4a. - 

Bb, Pine we haue none to the value of his demaunde. 

Mu. Oh Lord .nanple nawne this ie well in my eare, and y ou 


may pawne your ſilke ſtocluns, aid pull vp your boores, the7 


will neare be mi??, 


Bob. Well and there be no remedie: ile ſtep aſide and put 


theinof. | | 
Mu, Doe you heare ſir, we haue no ſtore of monſe at this 
time. but you ſhall haue good pawnes, looke you ſit, this Jew 


ue 
ell, and this gentlemans 5 ilke 8 we would haue 


it di{patcht ere we went to our cham 

MA.. | am content far, [ will get you the warrant preſently 
whats his name ſay vou( Giullao) 

Ha,, LI, Gudlliane. 

Auſ. What manner of man is he? 

Mat. A tall bigge man ſir, he in a cloake moſt com- 
monly af ſilke ruſlet: layd about with ruſſet lace, 

Alu. Tz very goodſir. _——__ 
& Au. Here (ir, heres my _— 

2. 


Bob: 


tuery man in his Humor, 


Mnf, Well gentlemen ile procure this vyaarrant preſently, 
_ nt you varlet ot the citie to ſerue it, if youle be v- 
Re alto anone, the varlet ſhall meete you there. 

"Mat, Very good fir I vviſh no better. 

Ex:unt Bobadilla and Matheo. 

Mo This is rare, now vvill I goe pawne thiscloake of the 
doftors mins at che brokers fora varlets ſutc, and be the var- 
let my (elfe, and get eyther more pawnes , or more 1 of 
G'u/tano for my arreſt, _ 

ACTVS QV INT Vs. SCENA PRIMA. 

Enter Lorenzo ſenicr, 
L. e. Oh heare it is I am glad I haue found it now, 
Hot vvhois vvithin heart? Enter Tib. 

Tib. I am within ſir, whats your denke 

Le. e. To knoy vvbo i vvithin ſelſe. 

Tib. Why ſir, you are no conſtable I 

Laie O ſeare you the conſtable? then SM 
You haue ſome gueſts within deſerue that feare, 
Ile fetch him ſtraight. 

Tib. A Gods name fir, i 

Loſe, Goto, tell me is not the young Lorenzo here? 
Tib. M oung Lerenxo, I ſaw none ſach fir,of mine honeſlie · 

Ls. ſe, Go to, your honeſtie flies too lightly from you: 
Theres no way but fetchthe conſtable. 

Tab. The — man is mad I think. Claps to the diert. 
Enter Pixo. and Biancha. 

Pizp. Ho,vvho keepes houſe here? 

Le. ſe. Oh. this is the female copeſ-mate of my ſonne. 
Now ſhall I meete him ſtraight, 

Bia,Knocke Pico ” thee, 

Pi. Ho good vvi 

N vvhatz the water vvith you. Emer Tib. 
y vvoman 
delt you get ſomet 


Fit. 
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Zia, So ſtrange you make it ? is not T horell my tryed huſ- 
band here. | 
e. Her husband 
Tib. I hope he needes not to be tryed here, 
Bia. No dame: he hoth it not ſor 35 
T ib, Neyther for neede De 
Lo. ſe. This is but a deuiſe to balke me vvith al; Soſt, whoc: 
this? Enter Thorello. 
Bia. Oh ar haue! fore · ſtald your honeſt market? 
Found your cloſe walkesꝰ 7 amazd now, do you? 
I tayth ( am glad) l haue ſmokt you yetatlaſl; | | 
Whats your iewell trow?In : come lets {ce her; I 
Fetch foorth your huſwife,dame; if ſhe be fayrer 
In any honeſt ĩudgement then my ſelfe, 
ie be content vvith it: but ſhe is — 
She feedes you fat;ſhe ſoothes your ite, 
And you are well: your mba vvoman, 
Is meate twiſe ſod to you far; eee 
Loſe. She cannot counterfeit this — 
Tho. Out on thee mote then — 
Stealſt thou thus to thy ee us haue I taken 
Thy baud,and — thy 
This hoary headed letcher this olde 
Cloſe at your villanie,and wouldſt thou ſcuſe it., 
Wich this ſtale harlots ieſt,acculing me? 
O ould incontinent , doſt thou not ſhame, 


Whenall thy powers inchaſlitieis ſpent, 
To haue a winde ſo hot?and to entiſe 


And feede the intiſements of a luſtfull woman? 
wretch : 


14. Ben —— , ke thy paunder 
emeſtrumpet?aske here, 
Can he denie it? or — 5} 

7.0ſen. Why heare you ſignior 
To. Tut, tut, neuet ſpeake, 
Thy guiltie conſcience will diſconer thee; 


Le ſe What lunadle is this that haunts this man? W's 
K 3. . Emer 
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| Enter Giulliano. 
Gix, Oh fiſter did you ſee my cloake? 
Bia. Not I. I ſee none. | 
Gu, Gods life I haveloſt it then. ſa you Heſperida? 
To. Heſperida? is ſhe not at home 
Jia. No the is gone abroade, and no body can tell me of it 
at home. | Exit. 
T5), Ohhemien,? abroade? what light?a harlot too? 
Wuy?why? harke you, hach ſheꝰ hath ſhe not a brother? 
A brothers houſe to ktepe? to looke vntoꝰ 
But ſhe muſt fling abroade, my wife hath ſpoyld her, 
She takes right after her, ſhe does, ſhe does, 
Well you goody bu nd Euter Cob. 
That make your husband ſuch a hoddy dod); 
Aad you young apple ſquire, and olde cuckold m der, 
Ile haue y — — Doctor, 
Nay you ſhall anſ were it I chardge you goe. 
Lee Marry with il my hart, ile goe vulin ly: how haue 
I vyrongd my ſelfe in co u ning here. 
Bi. G with thee?ile go with thee to thy ſhame. I irtant thee. 
Cob. Wiy vvhats the matter vv hats here to doc? 
T ho. What Cob art thou here oh l am abuſd, 
An din thy houſe, vvas neuer man ſo vvrongd. 
Cob. lid in my hauſeꝰ vy vho vvrong1 you in my houſe? 
Tho. Marry young lait in olde, and olde in young here, 
Thy wites their baud, here haue I talcen them. 
Cob. Doe you here? did I not charge you Cob beates hit 
keepe your dotes ſhut here, and do you let wife, 
them heopen for all cõ mers, do you ſcratch. 
Loſe, Friend ha ne patience it ſh: haue done wrong in this 
let her anſiwereit atote the Mygiſtrare, 
b. I, eome, you ſha!l goe afore'the Do Tor. | 
Tib. Nay,l will go, ile ſee and you may be aloud to beate 
your poore wife — at euery cucko'dly knaues pleaſure, the 
Duell and the Pox take you all for me: vvhy doe you not 
oe nod. * 1 


Euery man in his Humor. 


T be. A bitter queane,come weele haue you tamd. Excunt 
Enter Muſco ane. | 
AMuxſ. Well of all my dilguiſes yet now am I moſt like my 
ſelſe beeing in this vailets Gon „ amanof my prelen profeſſi- 
on neuer counterfeites till he lay holde vpon a debtor, and 
ſayes he reſts hi n, toi then he bringes him to al manner of vn- 
rei; A kinde of little king vve are, bearing the dimunitzue of 
a mace made like a young Hartechocke that al wayes cart ies 
Pepper and ſalte in it ſelte, well I know not what danger I vn- 
der go by this exploice, pray God I come vvell of, 
Enter Bobadilla and Matheo, 
Mat. Sec I thinke yonder is the varlet. 
Bob, Lets go inqueſt of him. | 
M{at God ſaue you friend. are not you here by the appoynt- 
ment of doctor Ciemants man, | 5 
Auf, Yes and pleaſe you ſir, he told me two gentlemen had 
wild him Dre areſt vpon one ſignior Giuliano by a 
vvarrant from his maiſler, vvhich I haue about me. 


Mat.Ic is honeſtly done of you both, and ſee where 
coms you mult areſt , yppon hum for Godslake before bee 


beware. e ent I TILS 5. . 
Erter S. ephano. 1 
Bob. Beare backe Aa bee? 1 1 3 % IE 
Ma, Siggipt Giuliene.) areſt eee 8 


* .* 


Step. Signior Giuliano? | e am one ſiʒni- 
or fo —— o not vve y Gods ſlid Pr. 
areſt me,] tell you da Iam not in your maiſter bool, 1 
would you ſhould vvell know I? and a plague of God on you 
for maki In, | +4 4 

Muf. Why, hou are you deceived gentlemen? 

I. Honor lachagodnnadtadualed ve! 

But (ce here a com, officer, this is he. | . 
Enter Oiulliano. 


Gu, Why how now _—_ gull-are youaturnd flincher of 
late. come deliuer my cloake. 
Step, Yourcloake ſirꝰl W it 


4 


enen nowin the market. 


Euery man in his humor, 
Maf Signlor Giulliano I muſt areſt you ſir. 
Giu, Arreſt me ſir, at whoſe ſaite? 


a At e, 
Giu. Tobey but for theſe villianes — 
hope? ang you, in the Dukes name 


* d. 


yr Whats the matter varle:? 
| Milf. You muſt goe before maiſter doctor Clement (ir, to 
anſwere what theſe gentlemen will obieRtagaynſt you, harke 


you fir, I wilt vit you kindely, 
Mat, Weele be euen with you fir, come ſignior Bobadilla. 
weele goe before and prepare = — looke to hin- 


1 
Bob. T6 iel all manb lets 
32 A . | 
| elan. a 
ok. 
Gia, You will keeps kt? ' 
Stop. I, that I will. Fi t tir 
Gwe. Varlet ſtay,heres thy ES" "oy 0 


— — pa Srerbano Tarreſt you, 


5 pt S ile none of it. 
2 oe 


ſhall not ſerue your turne, varlet, bring him 
withthee now/tothe doftors , ind carry him 
Saf Why other jure wht mon you ban) 

| Gin, 80 Tora forthe | | 


Muſ. I pray you ſtr, 
Gin. Neuer talke of it; I will haue him adfwere'it, 


My. Well ſirthen ile leaue _— He take this gentlemans 
worde for his 


Cin. Tut ile — taken, bring him along to 
anſwere it. 


Auf. Good furl An heres your mo- 
me agayne. 
| 1 Cin. Gods 


Euery man in his Humor, 7 
Gin, Gods bread, tell not me of my monie, bring him a- 
way I Hay. | 
11 I warrant you. he will goe with you of himſclfe. 
Gin. Yet more adoe? 
Mu. | haue made a fayre maſhe of it, | 
Step. Muſt I goe? | Exe ut. 
Enter dittor Clement, Thorello, Lorenzo ſe.Banclm, 
P1zo, Tib, a ſeruant ert wo of the Doctors. / 
Clem, Nay but ſtay , ſtay giue me leaue;, my chayre firha? 
you fignior Lorenzo (ay you vvent thether to meete your 
ſonne. | 1 
L. e. I ſir. | | 
: Clem, But vvho direſted you thether? 
L. ſe. That did my man fir? 
Clem. Where in het? 
Lo, ſe. Nay I kno:;v not no, I left him vvith your clarke, 
And appoynted himto ſtay here for me. 8 
' Clem, About vvhat time vvas this? 8 
Lo. ſg Marry betweene one and two as I tale 4. 
to you 


- Clem So, what time came my man with the meſſage 
Siznior T horello? 
1 1 a5 12 
Clem. Very , but were at (Vn 
' Bla, Ayo . ty brother Proſpers 
tolde me that {obs houſe vvas a ſuſpected place. 

Clem, So it appeares me thinkes;but on, 

Bia, And that my husband vſed thether dayly; 

Clem, No matter, ſo he vic humſelfe vvell. 

Bia. True ſit, but you know vvhat growes by ſuch haunti 
e ; of ia br Lady:bur did 
Cum. l, ranke fruites ofa lealous brayne Lady: but did yo 
finde your huſband there in that caft;2x youTuſpetted. you 

oor rin nom 0 1 U 
Cum. Did you ſoꝰ tigt alters the caſe; hu gage you know 
ledes opel e eeins there? NN 9 
Tho. Marry that did my brother Proſpero, . 
Clem 


4 


1 
— 


Euery manin his Humor. 


Clem, How Profpers,ficit tell her, then tell you after? vyhere 
15 Proſbero. : : 
The, Gone v vith my ſiſter fir, I know not vvhither. | 
Clem. Why this is a meare tricke, a deuiſe; you are gulled in 
this moſt proſly alaſſe poore vyench vvert thou beaten for 
this,how.now ſirha vvhats the matter? Enter one of the Do. men. 
Ser. Sir theres a gentleman in the court vvithout deſites to 
ſpeake vvith your vvotſhip. 
Clem. A gentleman? vyhats he? 
Ser. A Souldier, ſir, he ſayeth. 
Clem, A Souldier? fetch me ny ar mour, my ſworde, quickly 
a ſouldier ſpeake vyith me, vvhy vvhen knaues, — come on. 
come on, hold my cap there,ſo; giue me my gorget,my ſword 
ſtand by { vvillend your mauets anone; let the ſouldier en- 
ter, now fir vvhat haue yoa to ſay to me? 
| Euter Ho d Matheo, 
Bb, By your vyorſhips fauour. | 
Clem. Nay keepe out fied know not your pretence, you ſend 
me vyord far you are a {ouldier, vvhy fir yoy ſhall bee anſwe- 
r amongſt ſouldftrs. Sir 
our pleaſure. | . 
” Bob Fayth fir ſoit is: this gentleman and my ſelfe haue beene 
moſt violently vvronged by one ſignior Giuliano :s gallant of 
the citie here and for my owne part I proteſt, 8 
in no forte giuen to this filthy humor of qua reling, he hath 
aſaulted me in the vvay of my peace: diipoyld me of mine 
honor, diſarmd me of my vveapon:, aud beaten me in the 
_ ſtreeres : vvhen 1, not ſo much as once offered to re- 


Clem, Oh Gods precious is this the fouldier? here take my ar- 
mour quickly,twill make him ſwoone ] ſeare ;he i not fit to 


looke on t, that vvill a blow. 
Mat, Andt pleaſe your worſhip he was bound to the peace. 
Fwy Why, and he were Gr,his hands were not cre 
?. 


Ser, 


- Eucrymari in his Humor, 

Ser. There is one of the varlets ofthe citie, has brought two 
gentlemen here vpon axeſt fir, 

Clem. Bid him come in, ſet by the pi ure nom Enter Mot. 


fir, what?ſignior Ginlliese? iſt you that are areſ with Gin.c- 
ted at fignior freſhwaters . — Stephano. 
Gi, Ifayth maiſter Dod or and heres another brought at my 
ſuite. | ER” 
Clem, What are yo fir. 
Sep. AN ſud oh yncle? 
(em. V ncle? vvho, Loremo? . 
Lo.ſe.1 Sir. | 
Step. Gods my vvitneſſe my yade, I am vvr 
ſtroufly. he h me vvich ſtealing of his vvould 
I might neuer ſtir, if I did not finde it in the ſtreet by chance. 
e e you ſaide you bought it ere 
vvlulef | 
Step. And you ſayd I ſtole it, nay now my vackle is here I 
Care not. 8 
Clem. Well let this breath a while; you that haue cauſe to 
complaine there, ſtand foorth ; had you a vyarrant for this 
arreſt, «thi 4 


Bob. I andtpleaſe your vvorſhip. 
; Clem, Nay . | 
8 and 


Bob, Of your clarkefir. 
re is the vvarrant ? vatlet haue 


here mon- 


Clem, Thats vvell and my clarke can make Warrants, 
my hand not at them war 
you ite 

Atuſ. No fir your vvorſhippes man bid me docit; for theſe 
gentlemen and he vvould be my diſcharge. ; 
Clem, Why ſignior Giuliano, are you ſuch a nouice to be ar- 
reſted and neuer ſee the yyarrant? 
Gi. Why linghe did not arreſt me. 

Cem. No? how then ? 


Oi Marry ſir'he came to me and ſayd he muſt arreſt me, nd 
he vvould vſe me kindely. and ſo foorth. 


Clem. Oh Godsputtie, wa ſir, he wuſt arreſt you: giue 


4 44%4 y 84:6444 4 11 4140 ul. 


me my long ſworde there: helpe me of; ſo, come on fir var'et, 
I malt cut of your legges fu haʒnay ſtand vp ile vie you kind- 
bil mult cut of your leg ges Hay. 
M ark good ſu I befcech you, nay good maiſter doctor, 
Ch, 
„ da iztliere is no remedic; 
I muſt cut ot your legges ſirha. 
I muſt cut of your eares,you raſcal! Imuſt do it; 
I mult cut ot your noſe] mult cut of your head. 
Mnſ; Oh tor God ſake good Maiſter Doctor. 
Clem. Well riſe how doeſt thou now? doeſt thou feele thy 
ſelfe we'l? halt thou no harme? 
A No I thanke God fir and your good 2 | 
. Clem. Why ſo 1 ſayd I muſt cut "of thy legyes , Iouft 
car of thy armes, and 1 muſt cut of thy LP bur ! did not 
do it: ſo you ſiyd you mult arreſt this gentleman, but you 
did not arreſt him 8 ſleue, you rogue, do you ſay 
5 mult arreit fic away with him to the ile ile teach 


. your muſtt. 
M. DectarIþeſeech you be good to me. 
(lem. Marry a God: away with him I ſay. 

Ly: Nay {blood before I yoe to priſon, ile put on my olde 
bralen face, arid diſc)aime | = 1 — Je diſcouer thats 
flat, and I be committed, 11 be far the commrting of 
more villauey chen tits 1 b eur leaſt graine 
of my Wo. 215 

Clem Why? vvhen knaue? by God marry, ile clappe thee 
bythe hecles46, > : | 

Muſ. viold d [prey vou. 

Clam, What the matier? ſtay there. | 

Myuſ,Fayth fr afore I goe to this houſe of bontlage, l have 
acaſe to vnfoldeto your worſhippe: which/that it may ap- 
peare more playne vnto your worſhippes view) I do thus firſt 
ot all vncaſe, & appeare in mine owne proper nature, ſeruant 
to this gentlemani and known by the name of Muſes,) \ 

. Loſe, Ha? e Muſeo. 

. Step, Oh vncle, Alaſco has beene wich * coſen and - 
a 


Euery man in his Humor. 


all chis day. non * ths 
Clem. Did not! tell you there was nedeuiſe, 

Miu. Nay good M. Doctor ſince I hane layd my ſelfe — 
open to your worſhip: now ſtand ſtrong for me, till the 
greſle of my tale be ended, and then if my vvit do nat ns 
your countenance; Sighithrow ton adogge, and let me goe 
hang my ſelfe. 

cle. Body of mea merry e. Sack, fig- 


nior Terence, beſpeak yonr your 
cares 1 youre knaue, Bogor Core — — to 
Aluſ. pledge M. Doctor and t were a ſes to the bottome. 
Ce. Fill us boule for that. fil his boule: ſo how ſpeak freely. 
Maſ. Irideede this is it ll malce a man ſpeale freely. But 
ta the poynt. hw then that l. 44 eing — iſs 
truſted of my maiſtexthenreaſo Reg! 
intent to Flute) did aſſume the habit of a poore 
wants, and 1 ſome > we ee 
the mid way ay i at the ea 
where begging ot him 
(as they tearme — ET 
from that bad courſe of life;,en — my a fy 
rms _ his buſines x 75 me with his ſecre — 
no ſooner reee}ued but eking my- ya ma 
finding lum at r ) I reyealedall * — 
ply : this done, by the deuiſe of ſignior Pr Nene e. 
gethet,1 I returnd ( the Rauen did to the eh to mine ode 
mailte r againe, told him he ſhould ſinde his ſonne in hat ma- 
ner he know, at one * houſe, here inde de he neuer ment 
to come, now my mailter lie to moi the leſt, went the» 
ther and ieft me with your eee. vvho heing of a 
moſt fine Os polition(as molt of your clarkes prot: 
fers me the wine, — — very ealily, 
and to the tauerne we went: aftex much ceremonie , [ 
made him drunke in kin » ſtript him to his (hurt, and 
leauing him in that coole vayne , frolicke, courtier 
like, hauing obtayned a ſuit: W ſuit fitting me — 
Jo 1 55 


tutty man in nis numor. 
well. I put on, and vſurping your mins phraſe & action, caried 
a meſſage to Tborello in your name: vvhich meſſage 
uiſed but to procure dis ablence, chile Lgmor 


vv 
Preſpero might make a conue iance of Heſperids to my muiſter. 


Clem. Stay, ſill me the boule here twere pittie of his 
— gee n 
wine, why now do you perceive the tricke of it. 

Tho. I. I, perce iue vvell vve vvere all abuſd- 

L.. Well vvhat remeche? 

Cle. Where is Lorenzo, god Proſpere canſt thou tell? 
My. I fir, they are at ſupper at the Merremeid,where I left 


Clem. Sirha goe vvarne chemhether preſently before me: 


N become bring 

to. * | | 

— — e + comma 
—— — along the ſtreete) theſe two 

of filke to nb or aiew —— wmmne dps . _ 


pon the? at ſuch au houre, they no ſooner gone, 
but I in ameere hope of more gaine by ſigniot Giallarw,went 
to one of Satan; old Ingles a broleer, & there paund your mans 
huerie for a varlets ſuite, vyhich here v vith my ſelfe. I offer 


4 your vvorſhips conſideration, 
latxifſer opus | admire thee 


8 
thee, I ſhall ſuſpect his wit while I it, doc you 


him tor 
heare Signior Thorelle , Signior Let, and the reſt of my 
mg >. I pray you let me haue peace when they come, 
haue ſent for the two gallants and Heſperide, Gods marry ! 
muſi haue yon friendes,how now? what noyſe is there? 
Eeiater feruant, nen Peto, 
Ser. Sit it is Pero is come home. 


Cem. 


Every man in his Humor. 


Cle, Peto bring him hether, bring him hether,what how now 
ſigmor drunckard, in armes againſt me, ha? your reaſon your 


e,l beſcech your worſhip topardon me. (reaſon for this. 
Clem. Well, ſirha tell him 1do pardon him. | 
Pe. Truly (ir I did happen into bad ie by chance and 
they caſt me in a ſleepe and ſtript me of all my cloathes. 

Cl u. Tut this is not to the purpoſe touching your armour, 
what might your armour ſignifie. | 
Pe Marry fr it hung in the roome where they ſtript me, and 
'I borrowed it of on of the drawers,no.vintheeuening to come 
home in, becauſe I was loth tocome throughthe ſtreet in my 

Emer Lorenzo ianior, Proſpero, Heiperida, (hurt. 
Clem, Well diſatme him, but its no matter let him ſtand by, 
who be theſe? oh young gal'ants; welcome, welcame,and you 
Lady, nay never ſcatter fuch amazed lookes amongſt vs, Qui 
mil poteſt ſperare dit ere nibubs 
Prof.Faith M. DoQor thats euen I, my hopes are ſmal,and my, 
cloudy ? and will nee ſanſhine en theſe lookes appeare , well ſince 
there is ſuch a towarde,ile be the porpuis, ile dauace: 
wench be of good cheare, thou haſt a cloake for the rayne yet, 
where is he? 


how nov, the picture ofthe prodigal, go to 
ile haue the calfe dreſt for you at my charges. | 
1 — — , 3 wot lee of " hath 
much deceiued my hopes my peace,and my 
patience further then becamethe ſpirite of dutie. 

CT. Nay Gods pitie ſignior Lorenzo you ſhal vrge it no more 
come ſince you are here, ile haue the diſpoſing ot all, but firſt . 
ſignior iulliao at my requelt take your cloake agayne, 

Gui, Well fir I am content. 4-44 ; 8 
Cie. Stay now let me ſee, oh ſignlor Snow-liner I had almoſt 
forgotten him. and your Genius there, what doth he ſuffer for 

a good conſcience to? doth he beare bu croſſe with patience. 
Au. Nay they haue ſcarſe one cros between iht᷑ both to bzare, - 
Clem, Why doeſt thou know him, hat is he? what is he ? 
AMuſ. Marry ſearch his pocket {ar , and thele ſhew you he isan 


Author gir. 
4» Clem, 


Euery man in his humor. 
Ci. Dic mihi muſa virum: are you an Author fir, giue me leue 
a little, come on ſir,ile make verſes with you no in honor of 
the Gods,and the Goddeſſes for what you dare extempore; and 


no wTIbeginne, ' 

Mourt the my Pblegonmuſe wo 
How Saturne nant 

Diſrobi his polen, white as inorie, © 
And throu ugh hence tbundred all aloud, FOR for you fir, 
Prof, Oh he writes not in that height of ſtile, 
| Clem, No:weelecomea ortwo lower then. 


From Catadupa and the hanke: 
Swi {4 


ferch owr 
fetcht for Wadi maiſter Doctor: 
— Nr ; youſoJen intrea: a — — his vaine then? 
'Proſ;Signior,maiſter Doctor to ſee a ſight of your 
vaine, nay you mult not denic him. 
Cle, What;al this verſe; body of me he carries a whole realme; 
— * weulth of paper in his hoſe, lets ſee ſome of his 
I 
Fntothe boundleſſe ocean of thy bewtie, 
Runes this poore river chary d with ſt reames of Ceale 
Returning thee the pribate of my antie : 
eee planes ry lie rewtele, 
Goodꝰ ij this your one | 
Meat No fic; I tranſlated that ofit abocks.called Dela. 
C. Oh bucT wolli ſee ſome of your one, ſame of your one. 
Mu. % heres the beginning of a ſonnet I made to my 
mi ) 
Clem. Thatthat: who? to 11. 4. Heſperida is ſhe your 
miltreſſe. 166% 
Prof Ie . perde, f ir. 
Clem. In Sommer time when Phæbus golden rayes, 
Youtranſlated this too? did you not? | 
Proſ. Nothis is inuention; he found it in a ballad. 


Au. Fayth fir;l had moſt ofthe concente font of a bl. 
Cl 


lad one, 


Euery man in his Humor, 


Clem, Conceite,fetch me a _ of torches, firha, * 
I may ſee the conceite : quickly ? its very darke? 

Gw. Call you this poetry? 
Lon. Poetry? nay then call blaſ religion; 

| Call Diuels, Angels; and Sinne, pietie: - 


Let all things be prepoſterouſly tranſchang 
Lo ſe, Why how now ſonne?what? ate you ſtartled now? 


Hat hthe brize prickt you? ha? go to; you ſee, 


| How ablectly your Poetry is ranckt,in generall opinion, 
; Le. iu. Opinion, O God let groſſe opinis ſinck & be damnd 
As as Barathrum, 


If it may ſtand with your moſt wiſht content, 


I can refell opinion and approue, 
The ſtate poeſie, ſuch as 1t is, 
Bleſſed, æ ternall, and moſt true devine : 
ay run you will locke on Poeſie, 
As ſhe appeares in many, 
Patcht vp in remnants and olde 
Halfe ſtarud for want of her peculiar 
Sacred inuention,then I muſt conferme, 

Both your conceite and cenſure of her merrite, 
But view herin her glorious ornaments, 
lte in = ie = e - 
Set high in ſpirite vvith the precious taſte, 
Ot ſweete ohiloſophie and vvhich is moſt, 
Crownd vvith the rich traditions ofa ſoule, 
That hates to haue her dignitie 
With any reliſhof aneacthly thought ; 
Ohthen how a preſence doth ſhe beare. 
Then is ſhe like her ſelfe fit to be ſeene, 
Ofnone but and conſecratedeyes : 
Nor is it any blemiſh to her fame, 

That ſuch leane. ignorant, and blaſted wits, 
Such brainleſſe guls, ſhould vtter their ſtolne wares 
With ſuch es in our vulgar eares: | 
Or that their ſlubberd lines haue currant paſle, 
From the fat judgements wy multitude, 


Euery manin his Humor. 


But that this barren and infected age, 

Should ſet no difference twixt theie empty ſpirits, 

Andatrue Poet : then which reuerend name, 

Nothing can more adorne humanitie. Enter with torches, 
Clem. I Lorenzo, but election u now gouernd alt — 

by the influence of humor ,which inſtced ot thoſe holy 

* WT E10s the ſoule to eternitie, hurles 

congeſted vapours, that ſtifle her vp, 


— — haue ſtore of 


Elie, jun ee purge theſe groſle obſtructions: oh thats 
— — — this ſtuffe So, 
— ve glory ſhines brighter, 
jr og ſtill it increaſeth,oh now its at the hi — 
and now it declinesas faſt : you may ſee gallants, Sic tr 
ris mundi. Well now — — andre, 
waar" v1 to a ſentence : firſt | 
_ and ſo ſhall you fir, | 
ſhall be carried 
hom — —— and ſo ſhall you fir, 
in a large motlie coate,with a rodde at yo ir girdleʒ and you in 
an olde ſuite of ſaelecloth, and the aherof your papers (ſaue 
the aſhes ſirha)ſhall mourne all day, and at night both toge- 


= ſome ballad of paw wp which 
erer. eee, hrs be 


r 
Bb. ——— — . 
Aar. Fayth ſo ſhould I be, and I had ſlept on it. 
Pe. 3 ——— on 
Muſ. Oh how this pleaſeth me. Exrunt. 
— Now Signior T horello,Guliano, Preſpero, Biancha, 

Step. And not me far, 
Clem. Yes and you ſir: Thadloſt a ſhee pe and he hd no! 


bleated , I mult — all friends: but firſt a worde wit! 


you 


Euery man in his Humor. 


'on you Uant, and Lady. 
i, Welbrother —. good light that ſhines here 
Iam loch to kindle freſh coles, but and you had come in my 
walke within theſe two houres I had giuenyou that you 
ſhoul4 not haue clawne of agayne in haſt , by leſus I had 
it. I am the arrenſt that euer breathd elſe, but now be- 
ſhrew my hart if I beare you any malice in the earth. 

Prof. Fayth Idid it but to hould vp a ieſt: and belpe my ſiſ- 
ter to a husband. but brother Tboreilo, and ſiſter, you haue a 
ſpice of the yealous yet both of you, (in your hoſe I meane,) 
come do not dwell vpon your anger ſo much, lets all be (moth 


fore headed once agayne., 

T bo, He playes vpon my fore Giulliauo, I pray 
you tell me one thing I ſhall — 2c is my forchrade any 
thing rougher then it was wont to be. 


Gu. Rougher? your forehead is ſmoth enough man. 
Tho, Why ſhould he then ſay? be ſmoth forcheaded, 
Vnleſſe he ieſted at the ſmothneſſe of it? 
And that may be; for horne is very ſmoth; 
So are my browes? by leſu , ſmothas horne? 

Bia. Brother had he no haunt thether in good faythꝰ 

Prof. No vpon my ſoule. 

Bia. Nay — ſweet hart : nay I pray the be not angry, good 
fach ile neuer ſuſpetheeany more,nay kiſſe meſweet muſſe. 
' Tho, Tell me &:ancha, do not you play the woman with me. 
Ria, Whats that ſweete hart. 

- The, Diſlemble? 
Bia, Diſſemble? | 
Tha. Nay doe not rurne away: but ſay I fayth was it not a 
mach appoyntedrwixt this old gentlemanand you? 

Bis. A match. 5 | 

Tho. Nay if it were not, I do not care: do not weepe I pray 
thee ſweete Bi uncha. nay lonow?by Ieſus l am not icalous, but 
reſolued I haue the faythfulſt wife in Italie. 

For this finde where icalauſio us fed, 
Hemel in the minde, are worſe _ on the bead, 
2. Se 


— — 


Euery man in his Humor. 
See What 4 dreue of borne: flue in the are, 
Mid wich my c my credulous breath: 
Watch them ſuſpicions eyes, mach where they fall, 
, Seeſee,on beades that thinke they haue none ut all, 
Oh what a plen / uous world of thi will come, 
When ayre raynes bornes,all men beſure of ſome, 
Clem. Why thats well, come then: hat ſay you are all a. 
greed? doth none {tand out. 
Pro/, None but this gentleman: to whom in my owne per- 
fon I owe all dutie and affe ion : but molt ſeriouſly intreate 
pardon, for whatſocucr hath palt in theſe occurrants , that 
might be contratie to his moſt deſired content. 


. Fayth — — 
Any ſaue rude and v ſpirites, 
To make a fayre conſtruction and indeede 
Not to ſtand of, hem ſuch reſpectiue meanes, 
Inuite a generall content in all. 

Che, WellthenT conture you all here to put of all diſcon- 
tentment, firſt you Signior Lorenzs your cares; you, and you, 
n fir :and for a 
peace offering, heres one willing to be ſacrifiled vppon this 
aulter : ſay de you approue my motion? | 

Prof. We doe ile be mouth for all. 

Clem, VVhy then I with them all ioy, nd now to make our 
eucning happineſſe wore full: this night you ſhall be all my 
gueſtes : where weele inioy the very ſpirite of mirth, and ca- 
rouſe to the health of this Heroick ſprite, whom to honor the 
more I do inueſt in my owne robes, deſiring you two Giulli- 
ano, aud Proſpero, to be his ſupporters,the trayne to follow, my 
ſelfe will leade , vſherd by my page here with this honorable 
verſe, Clandite iam riuos pueri ſat prata buberunt, 


! 


